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WRITTEN AT'NICE, 

AUGUST 1743. 

1Y T^B RICHT HON. HENRY FOX, . LATE LORD 

HOLLAND. 

O ! Where are all the winds ? O ! who will feize 

find bear me gafping to feme northern breeze? 

Or weftward to yon Pyrenacans go 

Lay me where lies the yet un melted fnow* 

O ! my foul's panting wiih in mid-day dreams ! 

Q ! native foil ! O ! verdure, woods, and dreams^ 

Where are ye ? Anti thou ! lovely Redlynch ! where 

Thy grafly profpedts, and thy vernal air ? 

O ! fend thy fpacious waters to my aid, 

Lend me thy lofty elm's proteding (hade ; 

V«L, II. B Hence* 
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Hcncieforth within thy limits let me liv^ 

O! Englaadi injured climate ! I forgive V 

Thy fplecn-infliding mifls, thy glodmy days, 

I'll think thy clouds but intercept fuch rays 

As now rage here, before whole hoftile blaze 

The waters flirink, withers herb, fruit, and grain^ 

And the blood throbs in the diftemperM vein. 

So ihali I pleafed behold thy low 'ring Ikies^ 

Contented fee thy thickeft fogs arife^ 

For e*en to thy November's arma, to ftiun 

Tiiis pain/ul heat;, with tranQjort would I rua. 
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HAVING WON AT HAZARD, 

OK TWELVT* NIGHT, AT COVRT. 

Sr THE SAME. ' 

1 N all we fay, or write, or do 
We ftill have beauty in our view. 
Before a Knight the lifts wiU«ntcr 
Some Dulcinea bids him venture^ 
To whom, if haply he fucceed, 
He ftrait imputes the glorious deed ; 
'Twas not his ftr^gth or ikill in arms^ 
Jim his bright Dame's fuperior charms. 
Thus when we read in modern wars 
By Paodours^ Croats, and Huffars^ 

How 
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How towns are ftorm'dy how fqu^rons fall^ 
^Tis their Queen's beauty does it all. 

This truth does in Religion hold. 
How languid here ! how faint ! how cold ! 
But mark the Catholic's devotion, i 

And who <:an pahit his (Irong^motioo^ 
Adoringy while his pt^yer he^s urging, 
A Raphael's, or a Guide's virgin ? 

This truth's in Poetry fo known 
That, left no Miftrefs of his owii< 
Should deign to guide the Poet's quill, 
The Mufes p\j on Pindus' hill 
With face, and form, and voice divine, 
And he may have his choice of nine. 

Thus, knowing well this maxim, Fox 
Could not be brought to touch the box. 
Till lovely Pembroh lent her aid^ 
And fmiied upon him as he played» 
To fliew flie was fincere too, went 
I think they fay, !twas two per cent. 
'Twas then infpired the dice he threw, 
^Twas then, as if her mind they knew, 
The dice in quick obedience flew. 

But as all joys are mix'd with care, 
i^e fancies now it fcarce was fair ; 
<Hard fate ! if fpite of follies paft 
He for a fharper pafs at laft :) 

B 1 Yet 
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Tet if he knew in Fortune*! fcak - 

Superior beauty would prevail,^ 

What chance had Harringtom or Wkde^ 

Unteis they found feme lovely maid 

Whofe charms might Pemhroke*s charms excell ? 

And where fuch prodigy ihoiild dwell, 

Nor Heav'n, nor Earth, nor Mufc can tell. 
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WITH A CHINA CHAMBERPOT, 

TO THiB COVNTESS OF HILLSBSKOVGH. 

1 

ft 

BY THE SAMS* 

1 OO proud, too delicate to tell her wants 
Her lover guelTes them, and gladly grants ; 
The wifh that he dill trembles to explain 
She long has known, but bids him wilh in vain ; 
With tears inceflant he laments his cafe. 
And can hare fmall occafion for this vafe. 
Go then beneath her bed or toilet ftand, 
But chiefly after tea be near at hand ; 
Sure of her notice then, then take your fill. 
Nor fear one drop her tidy hand ihould fpill, 
Though Cyder or Champagne fupply the fource. 
And laughter hurry forth the rapid courfe. 

Who 
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Who talks of the Pierian fpring or dream ^ 
But fiop dear Mufe, lefl on th* enchanting them« 
My warm imagination (hould proceed 
To what you muft not write, (he muft not read. 
Kingsrgate^ 1764* 

#H RETURNING tr»OM ITALY, >N 1767. 

ST THE SAME* 

HuJU amicus tri/littam & mttus 
Tradam frotertMs in mare breticum 
P$rtare viiUis. 

Thus Hollaid fpote, as from the fummif vaS 
Of CemSf eaftward hii fond eyes I he cafi : 
Regions of health adieu ! to you I owe 
PcAbrs diimifs*d, with their whole train of woCr 
Regions of health adieu ! you knew t* aiTuage 
The iU»of fickocft, and encreafing age* 
When IhalterM nenres that worft of evils brought^ 
Spleen, that to mis'ry fwdls each anxious thought, 
Your ckiudleft fty difperied it, and I find 
With health reflored, ferenity of mind. 
White-liver'd GrenmUe^ and felf-loving Gower 
Shall never canfe one peevilh moment more ; 
Not that their fpite required I fhouid repair 
To fouthern climates and a warmer air, 
SKgbt was the pain they gave, and ihort it*s date ; 
J found I could not-both defpife and hate* 

B 3 But, 



But, Ri^lyy what did I for tifig endure T 
Thy ferpeat's tooth admitted of no cure ; 
Lofl converfe never thought of without tears f 
Loft promifed hope of my declining years ! 
O ! what a heavy talk 'tis to remove 
Th* accuftomed ties of confidence and love ? 
Triendfhip, in anguiih, turn'd away her face^ 
While cunning Int'refl fneer'd at her difgrace. 
And what has he, miftaken Man ! obtain'd 
For broken faith ? for truth ind honotir ftainM ? 
Sbellfurne^ and Calcraft-^O ! the holy band 
See, fee, with Govxr caballing where they ftand ;. 
O ! may npr tiroe» qojt aceident divide 
This knot, by mutual love of virtue tied* 
It will not he-«-*for lo ! the words fcarce (poke 
The league confirming, but the league was broken 
Soon SheUfume'i falfehood taught thee to repent. 
Then Righy^^ why didft thou not tlicft relent ^ 
But I was doomed to loag and .bitter grief, 
fill time, and Italy have brought i;elief. 
Drawn ev*ry ftipn^of roemVy from ipy breaif, 
And foothed ^acb pailion of my ibul to reft* 
Nor do.I go in dread of a return, . 
.Again to truft/falfe friends, again to mouruf 
But fear and forrow to the weftern breeze 
To be tranfported to yon* Cretan feas 
i giv^ ; refolved my clofe of life to fpeod 
In idle Chcarfulaefe, thip^Mufe's friend. 

CHARLOTTE^ 
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CHARLOTTE. AN ELECT Yr 

FR0M THE SORROWS OF WERTER. 
THE RI&HT HON*^IiORD VISeOVtfT SCLG&A^r 

iVhERE rugged' cliffs uprear their flormy brows^ 
A fuilen flream winds thro' Cimmerian glades ; 

Near which full many a willow fpreadt its bough^^ 
And bending o'er, the urn of Werter fhadcs. 

To this fiid (potr ^^ midnightV folemo hour. 
Would Charlotte oft v^th trembling flep repaii^ 

Nor c*cr forget to twine each faireft flower, 
Or weep, or offer up to heaven her pnijrer. 

The glimmering, moon (boae faintly from oa high,. 

And half difclos'd^ half veil'd the awful fcencr 
No voice prophane diflurb'd Night's majefly. 

But all was hufh'd, all tranquil, all ferene* 

When the lorn maid,' true to the Uflc of woe^ 
Beflde her Werter*s reliques took her fiand ; 

And while th' unbidden tears began to flow, 
And the flowers dropt from her unconfcious hand f 

B 4. Reeeive, 
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Keceivey ihe cried, this tributary wrcatht 

Happy ! to-morrow's dawn fhall fee thee fede, 
Noon mark thee ihlinking from its burning breathy 

And the grey eve behold thee quite decay'd. 

« 

But when decayed, thou wak^ to life no more—- *- 
My woe, alas ! wakes with the day's return ; 

Oh ! could it deep life's lingering remnant o'er. 
And like thee never know a fecond morn* 

How vain my prayers ! now gentle Sleep de&endsi 
To ihed his poppies o'er a nation's eyes : 

But not my couch the partial power attends. 
Nor flays my tearSf nor calms my burfHng fighs* 

Refileis T fiart, and by the moon^s pale gfeami 
To theie lone deiarts bend my dreary way. 

Ah ! never, wifer, by thy hallow'd flrcam, 
May wretch {6 loft to hope, to comfort ilray I 

There was a time, when AufhM with young defire, 
I rang'd with gladfbme foot thy meads along ; 

At vacant eve led up the village choir. 
And made thy banks re-ech6 to my fong. 

But now Love's golden hour is pafs'd for aye^ 

Golden it was to oay unwary fight : 
Fond wretch ! I dreamt not that beneath it lay 

Such hidden fccsM of aaguKh bearing night. 

Why 
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Why was I b«rn to tafte of eodleft grief». 

1 he fport of fortune, and of fate to prove,. 
Yet know no lenient power can bring relief? 

Ah, what of happineis I*ve lofi by love ! 

Rafli haplefs youth ! But thefiorm raves no more ; 

I^eaceful in duft, the long long night you fleep t 
Remorfe, defpair, e'en iofve with you is o'er. 

While Charlotte ftill ei)dures^-to wake and weep. 

Say, from yon hoaiy fteep that braves the florm, 
(.Whofe rough ^des groan amidft the angry main,) 

Is it a crime to caft this wretched form,. 
And end a life of mifeiy and pain ? 

It ir, It is,-— £ach frantic ftart forgot, 
Refign'd to woe I wait \t$ progrefs here ; 

Hbce^. while I feed the melancholy thought,, 

Breathe.the deep figh, and drop the impafCon'd tear. 

And you, ye wUlowf , mourning o'er his urn. 
With clofe embraces guard yoitr facred truft ; 

Ah ! ne'er afide your mingling branchea turn, 
For never ihall ye (hade more generous duft* 

Mourn on, nor flay your fympatliizing tears f 
Oh ! ircre I one of you, a willow green. 

With care I'd watch o'er his lovM urn for years,. 
And fpread frefii foliage round the folemn fcene. 

B 5 But 
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But why Ihould I my Werter*s fate lament i 
His foul to happier realms has wing'd its iray, 

And while I weep in thefe clofe limits pent^. 
Balks in the fplendor of eternal day/ 

Away with forrow's nnavailing figh ! 

My lot is caft. Within my tortur'd breaft, 
Defpair and anguiih reign y Death hovers nigh. 

Yet ftill delays to foothe my cares to reft. 

High winds arofe, and woe's imperfed found 
Yet trembled on the love-lorn Charlotte's tongue ; 

Rough roars the increafing flonn, the rocks rebound^ 
And vivid Ughtni|igs glare the woods among*. 

Placid, ihe lifts her fwollen eyes to heaven, 
With fuch a look as fpoke her forrow^ o*er. 

Then clafp*d the urn, then prayM to be forgiven, 
Then met the lightning's flalb^ and^breathUno 
more I 
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AN ODE AFTER TH£ AKTIENT GRSBK MODtX^f 
ADDRESSED TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE LOED 
VISCOUNT BELGRATE, ON HI« ;»EATING BAR* 
EOW. 

r 

Jfuncin ovili0' 
Dimfit bcfiem *piviJus intpetifs^^ 
Mox in relu^aniis Dr^conts 
Egit amor dapis aiyte pugna* Hor.- 

S T It O F H E| It 

I Hate the mind' 

That, fraught withftrength bejroadherycars^ 
Shrinks from the poft by heaven affign'd, - 

Repeird by Haviih doubts and &ars : 
That, indolently prudent, fiays 

'TiU age matures her early powers, - 
And waftes, amidftfuchdnit delays, 

Youth's vigorous, unabated faour^. - 
O blind !' to think fuck blelBngs giivetf 

By filv'rin g hcayen^ 
To fleep for years. 

Like the dult lamps in Sej>iilchres, 
Which never, 'till decayed, (hejv the pale fire 
That flruggles into day, to glimmer, and «9cpirc. 

Does the yowrg eagle wAit 'tilt time 
Spreads the full plumage o'er his breaft ; 

And, 'till empower'dto foar fublime, . 
6]ing coy and trembling to his neft ? 

B6 Nor 
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Nq !^burfting from the parent iheily 
111 mimic flights his wings he plies, 

Andy fifing from the lowly dell, 
His power in fhort excurflons tries : 

'fill, many a height fubdvTd, at length 
XHis courage growing with his strength) 

He takes a loftier fiand, and towers away 
To meet the noon-tide fun in the full blaze of day. 
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Yet fome there are 

Who (prompted by thi« heaven-born flame 
That bids th' undaunted fpirit dare, 

And e'en from Envy wrefl a name) 
While the light fports of childhood lad, 

Dwell on a fomethiag yet unknowMy. 
And, nobly ipurning at the paft, 

Believe the future all their own; 
Belgrave ! this praife to thee belongs, 

Whofe earlieft fongs 
Were richly fraught 

Wkh the flrong feeds of lateft thought. 
With a^Mrations to that deathlefs fame 
Which to acquire is great i. is greatnefs but te 
daim. 

Have 
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Have I not tracM thy * youthful lay* 
From tender tales of tender things, 

To themes more w^orthy of the bays. 
To loftier notes from louder firings? 

From Colin*s love, and Chloe's hatc». 
Where pity fmoothM the liquid line, 

To maddening Phaedra's dreadful fate^ 
And the fad tale of Thebes divine ; 

Where elegance and firength combinM 

To jraviih and afiound the mind 
With firains like thofe that charm'd th' Athenian 

throng. 
When the full chorus rofe to aH tlie power of fohg. 

I p o D E I. 

O yet proceed ! and when to Cam's flow jlreatn 

(Haunt of the facred ninei),thy fieps retiro', 
Cherilli with growing care th' harmonious theme,. 

And, born to. wield: it,, reverence the lyre ; 

For, echoing from its tuneful firings ; 

Love, pleafure, knowledge, virtuefpringt^. 

All that can polifli, can refine. 

And raife the human nature to divine* 
Yet not to Melody for aye confin'd, ■ i » 

An hour will come nfrhen the lov'd lyre muft reft| 
When other cares (haU"oc(»]py the mind,. 

And other paflions agitate the breafi ; 



^ Hanow EsertUei. 
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THe patriot's fire, the poet's warmth coatronf,. 
And thy dear country's love monopolize thy foul. 

s T R. o p H £ II. 

From court's remov'dy. 

What tho* thy anceftors have fought 
The calm, unruffled hour they lov^d. 

In the lone vale and filent grot ; 
And pomp, and power,, unenvying, view'd 

From their hereditary feat ; 
Where, well content with being good, 

They left to others to be great ! 
Yet thou, for active virtue form'd. 

And nobly warm'd. 
By Heaven's own fire, 

Should'ft to more gen'ral praife afpire ; 
Their worth, their merits, were to few confin'd, 
Let thine difiufive fpread, and comprehend manVind* 

Blefl youth ! whofe retrofpc6tive eye, 
Thro' the long annals of his race. 

Can no inherent ^ain efpy 
To tinge with fiiame his glowing face ! 

For ftiit each fire his offspring's breafi: 
With every gcn'rous pa#km fraught. 

While his own life mofe deep imprefs'd 
The blamelefs lore his precepts taught. 

Thua 
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Thus ages faw, from fon to fon, 

Th' hereditary virtues run, 
Truth, juftice, honour, flourilh round their feat, 
And {axi&ify repofc, and make retirement greats 
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And yet not all 

Reclin'd ferene amidft alarms ; 
There were, who, at their country's call. 

Sprang lightly fortIi,.and rufli'd to arms# 
O bring the bay ! the poplar bring, 

That bendt o%r Deva's winding wave ! 
Bring every iowcr that paint* the ipring. 

To deck that * honeft Patriot's grave ;. 
Who, wh^n a Prieft-rid bigot f ftrove 

To tower above 
The reach of laws. 

And wooM him to fupport his cauie 

With titles, Jaonours, — fpum'd thealluriag^bait^ 

Blind to the tyrant's fmile, and recklefs of his 
threat. 
Ye hatlow'd ! ye harmonious choir f 

That chaunt the Chief s, ihe Patriot'4 praife, ' 
The meanefi of your Ions iniptre ! 

To blaze his worth in noblefl lays ; 



* See the Barooetage of England. 
f Janm the S««siid. > 
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Afid thou, illuftrious Shade, receive,. 

Tho* late, this tributary line. 
So may thy name for ever live, 

^nd growing honours grace thy fhrinc ; 

So, whik thy brljght examples Hre, 

May he, for whom I wake the lyre, 
With dauntkfs voice aifert his country's right,. 
By flattery uofeduc^d,, unaw'd by lawltfs might. 

s p a. p m ir. 

Yes, Belgrave, foon, O !' foon-ihalt thdu appear,. 

Out*(lripping cmitious Time's too tedioui pace ; 
E'en now I fee thee fird in Fame's career,. 

And pant from far thy ajduous paths to trace : 
I fee thee guard the general weal 
From fadiouf power, from, frantic ze^ilj 
See thee fiipport, jet watch, the throne, 
.And in the people's freedom feek thy ^wjb. 
Wkile you, thrice happy fixe, from Eaton's * bowers 
('Midft whofepaternal fliades you joy to fpend. 
In calm repofe, life's beft and deareft hours) 

Shall hear hts praife on every fide afceud ^ 
And^ while your flea€^Jr judgment owns hi^ claim, 
Eejoice in his applauie, and triumph in his fame. 

* The Seat of the Bad Giofrenor in ChWMtc 

A TEtiZ^ 
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*A TENEMENT TO BE LET* 

O YEZ ! This i%, that all may learn. 

Whom it may happen to concernji 

Tovny la^yt not a wife. 

Upon a Itahf to laft fp}^Tt^ ^ - 

By au^on will be let tlm day^ 

And enterM on feme time in May^ 

A vacant heart ; not ornamented 

On plans by Chefterfield invented^ 

A plain, old-fa(hionM habitation, » 

Subftantial without decoration^ 

Large^ and with room for friendi^ to ipare^ 

Well-fituate, and in good repair. 

jfl/^ the furniture ; as fighs, 
Hopes, fears, oaths, prayVs, and fome few«*lit9, 
Odes, fonnets, elegies, and fongs, 
Wkh all, that to th' above belongs. 

u^,-«-*what fome might have been glad 
Tho' in a feparate lot to have had,--% 
A good rich foil of hopeful nature. 
Six meafur'd acres (feet) qf ftaturc« 

• Thefe ▼crftfc' with mitny fimtlar tdvcitiftmcni* In prof*, 
wtre fpoken at a, priyiite Maf^uerade, in tbs. charadcr of a 
Town-crycr. ** . 

V LiiUwift 
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Likewi/Cf another lot — an heap 
Of tatter'd modei^y, quite cheap. 
This with the reft would have been foldf 
But that by feverai we were told, 
If put up with the heart, the price 
Of that it much might prejudice. 
• Note well ; th* eflate, if managed aWy^ 
May be improvM confiderably* 
Love 13 our money, to be paid 
Whenever entry (hall be made ; 
And therefore have we fix*d the day 
For entering, in the month of May* 
But if the buyer of the above. 
Can on the fpot pay ready lovet 
Hereby the owner makes profeffion|. 
She inilantly (hall have poiTeffion, 
The highcft bidder be the buyer. 
You may know further of the chyzww 

IMITATION OF CATULLUS^. 

' BY THE SAME* 

i^HY will my wanton maid enquire, 
How many kiffes I defire ? 
Go, count the confcious flars, that feeL 
How £ond I nightly ileal to thee ;, 

Count 
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Count every beaming glare, that ftioa 

From thofe more radiant flars-^tfay eyes r 

Count every pant, that heaves thy breait^ 

When to my panting bofom prefl : 

Go, count the loves, that, ambufh'd dwelt 

In every dimple's rofy dell,. 

Or, fluttering, play ob frolic wings 

Through every trefs that drops in rings t '* 

Count every charm, of every kiod,^ 

That decks thy face, thy foroi, thy naind | * 

Then, Lefbia, Qor till then enquiry, 

How many kifles I defire* 

« R O N D B A Ua 

BY THE SAME. 

Yours, jenny, yours in every thought^ 
At length this fickle heart is caught : 
This^eart, that broke kind Kitty's chain ; 
Tho' fiudious to prevent my pc^in, 

t 

t i 

* This is the only /eghimatf RondeaU|. in the language. , It was 
written at' the requeft of a friend to exemplify the fyftcm of 
rhymes, the divifion of ftanzas, and the laws of the retpru^ 
according (o the praftice of Voitiire, and the other French wri- 
tcn, who ha^YCCRoft ex^^eUei ^ this laborious kind of trifling. 



,',: 



\ . 



What 



_> 
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What you deny, fhe gave unfoughf.^ 
And, if to fay embrace w&^roiight 
She, for whom Greece, and ttibn fought, 
Sv'n her for you would I difdain, 

Youn, Jenny, yourrt 

Then meet my paffion, as ]^u ought ; 
Nor ahn, m vain coquetry uu^^t. 
By coy, caprice to fbi your veign,. 
If I whole months muft fue, to gain 
What can in every flrect be bought ; 

Yoursi Jcfiny, yom ? 



$ a H- N B T, 



CH ,T|iE JLV^^OR^S. BXaTH*PAir« 



Wr THK SAMl 



•. 



ISTOW ffom the orient o^ the laughing earth 
The fun obliquely darts his ruddy ray, 
And in unclouded glory leads the day. 
That firfi aufpicious ilawn'd upon my birth : 

Yet not with fongs of joy, and fefiive mirth: 
Can I this rifing day falute, as they,. 
Who, when they turn their adions to furvey. 
With every added ycgr fcf added worth.. 

Mr,. 
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Me, as my noon of manhood hafteos on| 
J4erce and more fierce, the heats of p^ffion hum 
In vain with.many a fleeting cloud o'ercafi ; 

For foon the tranfitory gloom is gone, 
And foon forth^breaking bright, thofe heats return^ 
Till the C90I eve ofWeftering age to laft. 

SONNET. 

T« MIS. H. ON THE BXRtH OF A SO'l^. 
SY THE SAMB, 

Pierce are the pangs, that rend the torturM frame. 
When from the lab'ring womb, th* encreafing 

throes 
To life^t length the ijkruggling birth difclofe : 
To woman fuch the doom eternal came« 

B«t who the counfels of th' all-wife Oiall blame ? 
From pleafure pain, from paii» too pieafure flows. 
And now the joy, which in thy bofom glows, 
Fix'd on that infant-form, thy eyes proclaim. 

O may that joy the tefl of years abide ; 
May never Siren vices flattering flrain, 
Turn him from Virtue's fleady courfe afide j 

May 
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May he with pious hand thy age fufiain, 
Like * her, Who ftow in beauty's opening pjritfe 
W^th ready duty chears this hour of pain* 

SONNET. 

WRITTEN AT ■ IN HAM'PSHIRE. 

BY' The same* 



«. ' 



As Nature fondly view*d with confcious pride 
This airy brow, with waving forefts crown'd, 
Th' expanfe of varied green, and hills, that 

bound 
The rich domain^ " Mine be the praife,*' (he cried. 

** Not thine alone^ my fifter,'^ Art replied^ 

** I cloath'd in livelier green the various ground ; 
*' And here with circling woods thia brow em» 

brown'd, 
^* There fpottcd #ith thin fhade yon mountaifi's 
fide.** - 

** Yes ;'* Nature faid ; " with thee that pfaife I fliare ; 
" Vie\V then this beauty where aione I reign ; 
** Where Art has fidded, and can add no grace/* 

• A daughter of Mrs.H* finte mamed to an Officer, now in 
ihe Estil Indies. 

Her 
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Mer haughty rhral with the iafulting air 

Of ftiocliery tnrn*d } but, when upon the plaitt 
She faw * SeUna, blufhing^ veilM her faoe. 

SONNET. 

WRITTEN AT THE SAME PLA'CE T)N THE BIRTH 

OP TWINS. 

BY THE SAME. 

O St*RUNG of virttwtis, and of gentle race f 
Sweet buds of infancy, whofe fecret roots 
Together fpread thtfir inter-mingled fhoots. 
Though now ye branch diffever*d from th* cm» 
brace ! 

As now the bloom unfolding on the face 
With fond prefage my friendly mufe falutes, 
^o may 3rour minds too bloifom ; tnay the fruits 
Of wife and good your riper feafon grace ! 

O brothers, whom, as yet unborn ye lay^ 
Nature united ! may no treacherous m\t9 
Of foes divide you, no domeftic Urife. 

• Wife of the Genilcm-n, wloCs- feat is the fubjtit of the 
f«anct. 

Strive 



^Qttive only,, which ihall beft with lore repay 
Her lovci who, fondly gaziog on your fmiles ; 

_ • 

Forgets in joy the pangs, that gave you life. 
S O N N E T. 

^« TBE &« FAMILY OF BRISTOX. 
BT THE SAME. 

Peace to this roof ! Nor can the wifli be vaii. 
Where ^choice approves, whom nature bade be 

dear; 
Where Filial Duty builds on love her fear. 
And Pow'r Paternal on the will his reign. 

Peace to the bofoms of this virgin train ! 
When Love from Mary*s lute laments, no tear 
Tell ever, that ye know thofe pangs feverc; 
No figh breathe difcord on your mingled flrain. 

Live happy you. I (fuch tho^ imperious law 
Of ilrong neceffity) for that repofe, 
Which here my pray Vs divide, in vain muft pine : 

For in'th* uiifocial cloyfter doom'd to draw 
My lingering days, while yet this bofom glows 
With youthful ardoury how can peace be mii>e? 

SONNET. 
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SONNET. 

PROM THE ITALIA K.' 
IT TlfE (AME. 

Ye galei, that gently, fan the fmiling iky,' 

And, flealing from the flow'rs their odorous dewi 
With wiles of wanton blandifhrnent, diffiife 
The gathered flww'r of fragrance, as ye fly j 

Ye verdant vales, and ilreams, that murmur by. 
Fit haunts, which amorous Sorrow well might 

chufe, 
Who bade your confcioiis echoes to my mufe 
Each whifper'd hope, each faulterM fear reply : 

Thofe confeious echoes I no more to tales 

Of woe fhali wake ; fince o*er my manlier mind 
Firm reafon holds again her calm controuU 

Yet, tho' no more to ioiely grief rcfign'd 
I wander here to weep( ; not lefs my foul 
This cool, this murmur loves, thefe verdant vales, 



Vol. II. C ODE 
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D 



T9 A WI^STMIHSTER JUSTICE ON BIS LEAVING 

OFF HIS WiO. 

BY THE 8AMI» 

Wig CpquitUTm 

I. 

I F tho* a Jullice, hi your mind 
Soft pity yet a place can find. 

With pity foothe my forrow : 
Tour faithful iervant late was I : 
And| did my pride afpire fo high^ 

The name of friend might borrow* 

Think, when your worfhip fate to prove 
His guilt, whom hunger, or whom love 

Frick'd forth to rob, or ravifh ; ^ 
How gravely wife I look'd, and big. 
Scarce envying e'en a judge^s wig 

Of curls and powder lavifli ! 

nr. How, 
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III. 

ikow^ * when the confcious door wad lock'd ; 
When at your breaft the charmer cock'd 

Her piftol unexpected ; 
Secure myfelf^ alarm*d for you, 
Jig if upon your head I grew; 

Each briftle I erected ! 

I 

IV. 

When claret gave thefe cares rcpofc, 
f Sleek as the wifdom on your nofe 

I fhone ; and claim fome merits 
That rak'd behind, and leering fly 
Ia arch diforder o'er one eye, 

I gave each glance new fpirit. 

V, 

But *ti8 to pleafe the fair, you fay. 
That I am thrown, defpis'd, away; 

• The adventure here intimated, alflualy happen' d as his 
Worihipi in his care of the police^ was making priuate fearcb •«# 
tviningt at the lodgings of a Marybone impure. 

f When the jovial claret flows, 
And wifiiom Jhiftes upon the nofe^ &c. 

OU CatcU 



i€ 



Your 
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" Your hair will look far fpruccr.** 
And hope you yet the fair to pleafe ? 
Think, ere you form defigns, like thefCf 
X Scarce half a tail have you. Sir. 

Vt. 

Yet if the cruel doom be feaPd, 
O 1 deftine not thefe locks to yield 

To moths and mice attacking ; 
If I no more your head muft grace, 
To adorn your feet be now my placcy 

Ally of brufli and blacking. 



X I have not been able toltarn vrlicther there be any particular 
aUufioa In this line : but I have fomttimes fuipedled, that his 
worfhip may, perhaps, bear {•me fecrct rcferablance either to 

A^uiari or G. S n. For the hiftorj of fie latter^ fee ihe 

c^iUf ifiii» on the Rolllad^ No. lo. 



miTA- 



IMITATION 



• r 



HORACE. 



ADDRESSED TO THE LATE 



LADY MILLAR. 



BY THE SAME. 
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IMITATION OF HORACl. 



, APDRESaED TO TjIE LATE LADT MILI/AR. 



BY THE SAMS. 



Why with fo many fprigi beftow*d 
Nor fimple tale, or fimpler ode 

Young S will you ruin I 

For, Millar^ that at Bath he fiayii 
Since Henderfon no longer playf, 

Muft furely be your doing* 

IT. 

Why lip the hill no more toils he. 
Patient of dufV, from Pullen's tree 

To bid the fun good-morrow ? 
Or breathing rage againft the flanks 
Of Jackfon's fteeds, or thine, O Franks4 

Calls in my whip to borrow ? 



III. No 
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HORACE, ODE Vni. H. h 



LyPIA, diC| peromnes 
TeDeosoro, Sybarin 
Cur properas amando 

Perdere? Curapricum 
bderit campumi patient 
FulTerii atque foUi i 

Cur neque militarii 

Inter squales equitat, 

Gallica nee lupatii 



C4 



Tempenit 
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III. 

No more, the fultry day to cool, 
The buoyant waters of Sturop-pool 

He cleaves wrth fportive vigour^ 
While on their idle rakes up-flay'd 
Each red-nos*d crone, and red-armM maid', 

Stand giggling at his figure. 

IV. 

No more, at crazy Shandy-hall, 
Black to the wrifls with ink and gait 

In eafy chair I catch him ; , 
Him, who fo late for wit renow'd. 
Hurled Puns and Epigrams laroirnd, 

'J hat not all Qiieen's couM match him. 

V. 

Thus great Achilles once, we find, 
The manners of the man refign'd, 

Could with the ladies tattle ; 
Arid quite content to prove his might 
To lovely Dcidame at night, 

Drcam'd of no bloodier battle. 



LOVE 
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Tcmperat ora frcnis ? 

Car timet flavum Tiberim 

Taqgcrc ? Cur olivum 

Sanguine viperiao 
Cautiiils yitet, neque jam 
Livida guitat aimla 

Brachia, faep^ difca, 
S»p^ trans finem jaculo 

Nobilis expedite ? 

Qjaid latet, ut marine 
Filium dlcunt Thetidos 
Sub lacrymofa Trqiae. 

Funera ; ne virilia 
Cwltus in Gxdem, & Lycias 
Proriperctcatervas ? 



\ 
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LOVE ELEGY* 

BY VhI same. 

Pn O W fuQk in dumb defpondence on the thora. 
Where nightly perch'd flie pours her folemn lay. 

Sad Philomel beholds the gradual morn, 
Bright and yet brighter, kindle into day. 

Sweet child of forrow ! with regret, like thinei»' 
I too yon gold, that Ikirts the dapple, fee : 

^o joy the gleams, that now more ruddy fliihe. 
Dear as the joy, that flies them, bring te me* 

Yet then again, ye flumbers, o*er my eyes 
Defcending, foothe my troubled foul to reft ; 

And yet again, ye pleafing vifions, rife. 
In all my Delia's gentler graces dreift. 

And tho' through every ferobla6ce ye can range. 
Well might ye chufe my Delia's form to wear 5 

Secure, that to no lovelier yc can change. 
No mein more graceful, and no face more fair. 

H 

In vain I call : obedient to my wHl, 
No vifions rife, no flmhbers o'er me creep* 

And now in glory from yon eaftern hill 
The fun afcendiog bids me wake to weep* 

Aht 
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Ah ! g^tte fan !— Sa will I blefs thy beamfp 
Tho* thy return but grief returning brings— 

With cautious reverence fleal, where hovering dreamt 
O'ei* Delia's pillow wave their bufy wings* 

O ! could I fland with trembling duty nigh 
To guard y and guarding gaze upon the maid. 

No ruder ray ihould there intrude, no fly 
With murmuring error her repofe invade. 

And ify while thus I gaz'd, upon her cheek 
One fmile of haughty fcorn (hould haply dawn | 

And if one amorous iigh (hould haply break, 
Deep from th* involuntary bofom drawn : 

Now, would I cry, (he proudly feigns to fmile 
While at her feet I feem my fuit to prefs ; 

Now ill conceal'd by many a female wile 
Her mutual love thbfe an:H)rous fighs confeff* 

And can I thus the flattering tale believe, 
Which hope, too ready, whifpers in my ear ? 

And can I thus this Ample heart deceive, 
That flill my Delia holds my memory dear ? 

She now can wander in the confcioiis grove. 
Nor thinJc, how there I wanderM by her fide ^ 

In dreams her fancy now can freely rove. 
Nor hear me talk, nor fee my image glide, 

C 6 Ycft 



Yet be Ae.falfe; her falihood fliaii but ftiow^ 
How fix'd the fiim foundation of my truth. 

For her alone I nurfe perpetual woe ; 
For her, in filence drooping^ wafte my youtk* 

For her, where lingering on in many a maze 
Their humid train the waves of Ills wreathe, 

1 he tuneful forrows of thefe tender lays. 
With many a hope^ and many a fear, I breathes 

And oft the while, my head in grief declin'd 
Wiftf^l I raife to watch the journeying fun j 

Sigh as I mark the didance yet behind. 
And bid his weftering wheels more fwiftly run. 

Then fondly kind in vifionary charms 

Propitious night my Delia may reflore ; 
Then I again may fold her in thefe arms ; 
be the vifion true I — ^I a(k no more. 



• 
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A rOZTICAt ZFIITLI (MORAL AMD fUlLOtOTBl- 
CAl) FKOM an OFVICEK at OTAJlEITt* 

TO lady CKOSVEHOl. 

Can I forget tke beauteous Emma's chaims, 
The foft Elyfium of her circling arms ; 
The wanton jirk of thofe claltick hips, , 

Which made the ermla'tl Jegei lick their lips, 
When the fdfe Counted (a) painted ail flie faw. 
And Ihe prdi'd couch became the fport of law f 

Ify Emma, come, O grace thcfe fmiling plains. 
Where love unbounded fires the raptur'd fwains i 
Where thrilling lovers feel, but to be bleft. 
And eztacy entrances them to refl. 
Here lufa meets Ufi ere from the lips it part, 
And love's warm tide flows mutual from the heart, f ^/ 
Lo fatre, tcieact frozen Chaftity retires, 
Love finds an altar for his fiercefi fires ; 
The throbbing virgin lofes ev'ry fear, 
Venui alone abfolves her frailties here. 

(a) Countefi D' i iT . Vi4e Tri»l. 
(t) EloiCi CO AbeJaid. 



I 
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At ten years old^ fhe feels th' inAindire itch. 
And the glad mother ftraight tanows (c) her breech ; 
Curve above curve C^J^ the fplendid arches rife. 
Like the bright bow that gilcts the funny ikies ; 
Doubtlefsi defign'd on the fame gracious plan, 
A Sign of Feacey a Covenant with man ! 
Then joy illumes her with all-chearing beams, 
Unerring infiindt prompts her golden dreams ; 

(c) *' Mr. Banks faw the operation oftattewing performed upon 
the backiide of a girl about thirteen years old. The inftrmnent 
ufed upon this occafion had thirty teeth, and every ftrokcyof which 
at leaf)- a hundred were made in a mini^tey dre\^ ^ ichor 6t tt* 
rum, a little tinged with blood. Mr. Banks ftaid in a neighbour*' 
Ing houfe an hour, and the operation was not over when he went 
•way J yet it was performed but upon one fide, the other having 
been done fome time before; and the arches upon the loins, ia 
which they moft pride themfelves, and which gave more pain than 
all the refr, were ftill to be done." 

Htptvief, Voy^» voL ii. p. 190^ 

(d) ** The part on which tbeie omameots are laviihed with 
the greateft prof u Bon, is the breech : this, in both fexes, is cc" 
vered with a deep black ; above which^ arches are drawn one over 
another, as high as the fliort ribs. They arc often a quarter of 
an inch broad, and thfe edges are not ftrait lines, but indented. 
Thefe arches are their pride, and srre (hewn both by n>en and wo- 
men with a mixture of oftentation and pleafure ; whether as 
an ornament, or a proof of their fortitude ajod refolution in bear* 
ing pain^ wc could not determine," 

Hawkef. Foyag, vol. ii. p. 190. 

Experienced 
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Experience damet^ then lead the finiliog maid 
To the kind covert of the plantain's (hade* 
Her bed, like Eve's (e)^ with choiceft flowers blooml^ 
And hov'ring Cupids ihed divine perfumes. 
With tuckt-up fhifts the faireft damfels fing^ 
The magick wonders ofHatu CarvePt (f) ring {g} ; 



(t) Sofaid htf and forbore not glance nor toy 
Of amorous intent, well undelrftood 
Of Ere, whofe eye darted conugioat fire : 
Her YavA he (eis^d, and to a fhady bank 
■ He led her nothing loth ; flowers were the conchy 
Panfies and violets^ and afphodely 
And hyacinth^ earth's fofteft^ freiheft lap* 

P»aiife hfi. 

(/) Prior. 

* 

(g\ *' Friday,' May 12, was dlftinguifhed by t vifit from fcone 
I>adies« Having laid fome pieces of cloth on the ground, the 
foreiBoft of the women, who appeared to be the principal, and who 
was called Oorattoa, flepped upon them, and tak* ig up her gar* 
meats all round her to the waift, turned about three times witk 
great compofure and deliberation : when this was done, fhe drop- 
ped the veil, and fiepping off the cloth, three pieces more were 
laid^ and (he repeated the ceremony. The three UJk were laid, and 
the ceremony was repeated the third time, in the fame manner.'* 

Htwhfvftribf yoL ii. p. 125. 



Their 
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Their birilliant bums in rapid (lf):ciie\^^ feeir,. 
With dazzling lufbre fhinei ^eftre tin -^tteen ; 
So bearded comets fiery courfes rai3'| 
And their tails (i) blaze, as they approach tlie Sun*. 
The virgin's. eyes in light luxuriant fwim, : . 
Her mantling blood glows thro' each wanton limb. 
A youth impatient (k) clafps the beauteous prize, 
Lufly and brown (almoft your Ch — ly's fize). 

{b) *' This Hnguliarand furprifing- velocity of their pofterlsrs Is 

eflcemed a mark of the Righeft refpc^t and loyalty, and is folely 

appropriated to the Sovereigtv. This is the rofai falutt At Otafaeite, 

tyhich vfe diftlnguiih by firing twenty-^ne guns." Extrafi of « 

private letter fr§m the Chaplain, "" 

(i) '' Comeci before they have been confiderably heated in the 
neighbourhood of the Sun, fcarcely proje6^ a tail to make them 
remarkable: but after they have been well heated in their jP&- 
rihalm, then they fend forth a large, fhiaing, fiary tail/' 

Keifi Af,ron6myi- 

{Jt) '* A young man, near fix feet high, performed the rites of 
Venus with a little giri about eleven or twelve years of age, before 
Several of our people, and a great number of the natives, without 
the leaft fcnfe of its being indecent or improper, but, as appeartd, 
in perfect conformity to the cuftom of the place. Among ther 
fpeftators were fevcral women of fuperlbr rank, particularly Obe*^ 
rea, who may properly be faid to have affiited at the ceretrtonv 5 
for tiiey gave inftruaions to the girl how to perform her part, which, 
young as ihe was, flie did not fcem much to ftand in need of." 

Bofokef^ Ftya^, vol. ii« p. 128. 

Their 
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Their p^fltomund defcribes an Jfirdi fnfkft)^^ 
And ihewa bow V^nus rides the i^D/zir'diilc; 
Out wpQd'ring fages with one voice agrees 
•* This is the ^ranjit (m) we came here to fee.** 
Whilft o'er the rites the Queen herfelf preride9> ' 
And, in mild accents, Otheothea .guides. 
** Now fondly kifs, in wanton folds entwine ; 
** To fwcU his blifs, let every nerve combine ; 

\}) <'It afiordednne muck matter forferioUs contemplationi when* 
I confidered, that the trahfit of Venus, and this extraordinary 
ceremony happened on the fame day. I "was hence led to con- 
jeAure, that U was defigned as a religious f^ftival, to reprefent 
the immerfion, eraerfip.^, external an J inccrnalcontails of Venus oa 
the Sun. The inverfe rale of pwformance -.vhich w;s adopted on thi» 
occafion, the more accurately to del.neate the ccleflial phanome* 
aon, firft foggeft«d the hint j and I am fince happy to find I wis 
rig^t. . Altogether, it was certainly delegable; and I could not' 
hdp after repeating this beautiful and exprefiTive mo^kifli diHich : ** 

'* In viridi prato, monlaleni ludere vidi 

'* Cum monacho leviter, iWcfuh, iWa fufer,** 

Extras of a private letteffrbm th$ Chaplain* 

(•») " The firft internal conta£^ of the planet, with the Sun^ 
tebg over, Mr, Banks #eturned to the obferyatory^ taking Tarraf, 
Nuna, and fome of their principal attendants^, among whom were 
three very handfomc young women with him, he (hewed them the ' 
pUnet updn the Sun, and endeavoured to perfuade them, that he 
and his companions had come from their own cpuatry on purpoiJe 
f fte it." Haivkefworth, v. il. p. 140. 

i« See 
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^* See his lipi tremble, and his eye-ball roll, ^ 

*^ Suck the lafi breath, and catck his flying fout*** 
The njTDiph obe3r8, in fpeechlefs tranfports drown'd, 
Whilit fympathetic ti^emors float around, 
Meiee Aitira {n) ! murmurs every lafs, 
And thoufands fail, extended on the graffw 

O bleft employment of a Sovereign's time. 
How feldom feen in £urope's barbait>us clime ! 
Let Maufcbin Foufcbin boaft lewd. Cath'rine's Ikill, 
Let her profefs the royal art to kill ; 
Like Clytemneftra give her vengeance fcope. 
Or teach her Ruffian bears to climb a rope : 
Combin'd with tyrants of congenial foul, 
Her favage ruffians rob the wretched FoU : 
Even genVous Dantzig {o) feels the galling chain, 
Th#* Commerce droop, and Freedom weep in vain* 

The clime, my Emma, now with me furvey 
Where fouthern ifles a nobler race difplay ; 
O'er flowery fields where fport the nymphs and 

fwains. 
No dire Virago defolates the plains ; 

(tt) Come klfs me !'* Vide Hawkefwortb, 

(o) Let the reader confult thofe fptrited produdions In tlie cajfe 
of liberty and hjimamtjf^Tke Ltfters from Poland, 

i 

Here 
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Here Oberea's gentle virtues fhine^ 
She joys to glad the human face divine ; 
To ope the paths that lead to nature's blift. 
And rule her fubje<^ by a melting kifi : 
The lionefl Q^een luils not for fame or riches, 
But like a Qjieen recovers floien breeches, {fi) 

O fpread thy empire, Love, from (here to fhore^. 
TiU wedlock ceafe, and cuckoldpm's no more. 
Let fniv'ling wivea and termagants be chafte^ 
And rail at Ladies of my Grofvenor's tafle; 
For fcandal, let them genial pleafures flight. 
Too cold for love, in flander they delight ; 
As chattering magpies when their tongues are fiitf 
Seem always prone to ihew their iU*bred wit ; 

(p) ** Mr. Btnkf having fuch a fafe-gnarcl, refign^d himfelf tm 
lleep with all ixnaginable tranquility : but awaking about eletca 
o'clock, «nd wanting to get up, he fe arched for his cloaths where 
he had feen them depoiited by Oberea when he lay down to fleep, 
and foon perceived that they were miffing. He immediately 
awakened Oberea, who parting up, and hearing his complaint|| 
ordered lights, and prepared in great haAe to recover what he had 
lofts Tootahah himfelf flept in the ne^t canoe, and being (bon 
alarmed, he came to them and fet out with Oberea in fearch of the 
thief: Mr» Banks was not in a condition to go with them, for of 
hi| apparol fcarce any thing was left him> nop even his breeches,'* 

ffswkefwortk's yoyag* vol. iL 233* 

Of 
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Of rogue and bitch inceiTantlj they rail, 

And the glib tongue mores fwifter than the tait# 

Ye iland'cous dames, who mifchief fpread and make,. 

Go learn a leiTon from the venom'd fnake ; 

Tho' in Its tongue a fubtle poifon's found, 

Oil from its tailwiW medicate the wound. 

Let this falle maxim henceforth be forgot. 

That female virtue's centerM in zjpat (f^): 

A thoufand plumes the Woodcock's tail may boali:,. 

Tho' one white feather claim diftinftion moft. 

Perhaps, my Emma this ftrange ftoty flights,. 
Such public a£^8 ^ Love's myftcrious rites 
You difbvlieve ; but here no fliame impreft. 
Heaves with alarming throbs the female breaft ; 
Naked and fmiling every nymph we fee-, 
Likt Eve unapron'd, 'ere ^^rohVdtl^tru^ 
A problem hence (r) Philofophers advance. 
Whether fliame fprings from nature or from chance. 

The 

(q) Neq%e Coemina, amlfTa pudlcitia aliud abnuerlc. 'tadiui, 

('I*) ** This:IacIdeot is- not mentioned as an objeft of idle curiofity, 
but as^ it icferves^ confi deration in determining a queftion which 
lias been long debattd in philofophy ; whether the Aame attend* 
ing certain aftions^ which are aUowed on aU fides to be in them- 
felret innocent, is implanted in nature^ or fuperinduced by cuilom ? 
If it has its original in cviflom^ it -will? perhap^^ be found diiEcul^ 

t9 
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The conteft lafis ^ kept up by human pride; 

Where iages differ, ' how can I decide ? 

£lfe ihould the Mufe with nice precifion fpeak. 

Why tranftent biufhes crimfon o'er the cheek« 

Of yielding imaids ; why (hakes the tender frame. 

Why fqft coafufipn fill their fouls with (hame, 

At certain a£h ; is it great Nature's voice, 

Or is it Coilom ?«->Dublou8 is the chbice. 

^o ; ondeft inflind proves its fource divine, 

And bows our hearts at beauty's facred ihrine ! 

Left fenfual paiiion (hould the mind entice. 

It ftarts, and fhrinks at the firft touch of vice ; 

An emanation of celeflial fire, 

Which purifies the heart, and checks defire. 

O'er .bright Eliza beams attradive grace, 

Wlicn rofeate bluihes veil her lovely face : 

Even difiani hints the fweet fuffufion raife, 

As the hand's warmth makes phofphorus to blaze ; 

belting in raptures, modefUy (he'll glow, 

As cdld increafes in diflblving fnow. (i) 

So trace that cuftom, however general, to its fource ; if in inftin€t, 
k-wiU be equally difficult to difcover from what cauie it U fub- 
dued, or at leaA^, over-ruled among the people, in whofe manners 
Bot the leaft trace of it is to be fcund." Vide H^twkgfworth'g 
y^yagtf voU ii. p. 128. 

(1) Snow, at the inftaat of melting, gives the moft intenfe cold* 

fmhrntvCt Ci^wttftrjf § 4. 

How 



[ JO ] 

How ihall tbe Muie defcribe in flowing rhimci 
The dance lafcivioiis {/) of thefe fportive dimesy 
Which the young girls from in&ncy are taught, 
With geihires kwd beyond the reach of thought ? 
What wanton motions vibrate ev'ty limb ! 
Their fparkling eyes in humid languor fwim i 
The Timaredtei* (») frolic fongs confpire, 
To fpread the blaze of love's contagious fire : 

Exulting 

(f) ''la other countries, the ^rls and vnmirried vonien are fttp« 
poicd to be wholly ignorant of what others upon Came occafioos 
may appear to know ; and their conduA and converfation are con* 
fequently reftraioed \nthin narrower bounds, and kept at a more 
remote diftance &om whatever relates to a conne£^ioa with the 
other fez; but here, k ts juft contrary. Among other diverfiont, 
there is a dance, eaUtd Timttodee, which it performed by young 
glrli, whenever eight or ten of them can be colle^d togfitber, 
confining of motions and gefiures beyond imagination wanton, in 
the pra&ice of which they are brought up from their eailieifc 
childhood, accompanied by words, which, if it were poflible, 
would more implicitly convey the fame ideas. In thefe dancd^ 
they keep time with an exadnefr which is fcarcely excelled by 
the beft performers on the ftages of Europe. But the practice 
which is allowed to the virgin, is prohibited to the woman, from 
the moment that Ihe has put thefe hopeful leflbns in praiftice, and 
realized the fymbols of the dance.*' Hawkef, Voyage, vol. ii. p« 206. 

{u) Lady Wortley Montague, (who was reckoned no Indifferent 

judge of fuch things) defcribes the fympathetic effe^V of a fimilar 

d^nce, in a very piecty matiner« ** The dance, fays btr Lady- 

I ihtp 
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Exulting virgiiis i# tbtfe UJs tuhmnce^ 
Tilt prance r#ali£i the /^ i^Wtf* 

What gold can purchafe fuch celeftial charmi^ 
What bribes can tempt iuch beauty to our armSy 
You fain would ^know ? Hear then the wond,'rou8 tale," 
Let this great truth o*er prejudice«prevail« 
With naiU (w) we traffic for the blooming maid^ 
And the ihip's planks fupply the dangerous trade. 

At 

ftip, was Tciy di0crait fnm what I had fcen befbkra \ nothihg 
coold b« oKNTfi aitfuly <ur matt proper to rl^fe urUw ident. The 
Cnoes fo foft$ the motions fo laDgai{hin|ry accompanied with 
pau(es and flying eyes ! half falling back, and then recovering 
themietret in fb artful a manner^ that I am very pofitive, the 
coldeft and moft ligid prude upon earth, could not hav« looked 
upon them without thinking o£ fmetbing not to btjpoken of,^ Lit' 
ttr xxxili. ^ 

(«p) ** While our people were on (hore, feveral young women were 
permitted to crofs the river, who, though they were not ^verie to 
the granting of perfonal favours, knew the value of them to« 
well not to ftipulate for a confideration : the price, indeed, was 
not great, yet it was fuch as our men were not always able to 
pay, and under this temptation they fto!e nails, and other iron 
from the (hip. The nails that we brought for tra^ were not 
always in their reach, and therefore they drew feveral out of 
dlifferent parts of the velTel, particularly thofe that faftened the 
cleats to the fliip's fide. This was produftive of a double mif- 
chirfi damage to the (hip> and a coniiderable rife at market : 

whtQ 



At laft the fair onet fce^ith ftrtnge furprize, 
Some nails produ&'d of more thsin common (izei ; 
The happy females with this treafure girac'd, 
Difplay their tritirtiph, and c^f coiri'd debased. 
In vain we fiife, the Nyitij>hs cdmply no more, 
«**<3ivew large nails," re-echoes from the fliorc. 



> I ■ • y . I ' ' 



This face benign> (jf) who know not abje£t fear. 
With vrg*rous arn» difcharjge the pointed fpear j 
With dext'rous aim the barbed arrow wing, 
Or fend theftone impetuous from the (ling. 
Bold it¥, jthejliA^^ ^and adire in the chace. 
There well -tumM limbs ftrength*8 Tigoroiis finews 
••'■ ' ■ ttface: •" ' '• ' " 



irhenMr. Banks and the Chaplain offered!, as ufaal, fmali^nailsy 
tec natives itfufed to take them, and produced large fpihi, inti- 
mating that they ezpe&ed fuch nails as thefe.** Haivktfwirth, 

(x) *^ Their deportment is liberal, and their behaviour to ftrangers 
and to each other afiable and courteous. In their dirpolitions, 
alfo, they ftemed to be brave, open, and candid, without either 
iufpicion or treachery, cruelty or revenge ; fo that we placed the 
fame conscience in them as in our beft friends^ many of us, parti* 
cularly Mr, Banks, lleeping frequently in their houfcs tn the 
woods,' without a cpmpanion^ and jcopfequeotly wholly in their 
powcr,'"^ Vide HMwkefwortb, yoI ii. page i88.. 

Th»y 



They ridettheiblODWs, from the 4eep€merge,vf:f> - 
Breafitfas proud wave, nor dread the ii^aniiiig^itrge. 
In tbetr caaoesy («) our .floating forte drfy^ 
Nor from the thunder of our cannon^ fly« . 

Beauty 

(j) In ourway we cameto one of tbc few places, where accrfs. 
lo the iiland is not guarded by a reef, and^ confeqiiencly, a high- 
fmrf breaks upon the Ihone^ a more dreadful one indeed I had fel- 
4om ieen; it was impoflible for any European boat to havcli/ad in 
it 3 and if the heft fwimmer in Europe had^ by any accident, beea 
^xpofed to iu fury, I am confident that he would not hare been 
able to preierve hinifelf from drowning, ef^cially as the ihore was 
coTored wkh pebbles and large ftooes ; yet, in the midH of theie 
breakers, were ten o^welve Indians fwimming for .their amufi^- 
Bienti (whenever a Itirf broke near -them, they dived under it, and 
to all appearance, with infinite facUIcy, roie again on the other 
lide. Bawkeft ^^^ vol. ii* p« 135* 

(«) As in attack was now begun, in which our arras only could 
render ' us iaperlor to the multitude that aflailed us, efpeciftlly as 
great part of the lhip*s x^ompany was in a fick and feeble condition, 
I ordered the guard to fire; two of the quarter-deck guns which I 
had.loaded with Anall (hot, were alfo fired nearly at the fame time, 
and the Indians appeared to be thrown into fome confufion : ini 
few minutes, however, they renewed the attack, and all our peo- 
ple that were able to come upon deck, having by this time got! to 
their quarters, I ordered them to fire the great guns, and to play 
fome qf them conftantly at a place 00 fhore, where a great num- 
ber of canoes were itiU taking in men, and puihing off* towards the 
ihip with the utmoft expedition. When the great guns began to fire, 
there were not ieCs than three hundred canoss about the Jhip, hav- 

Vol. II. D jn^ 
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iBeauty and valour here have fix'd their throae ; 
-«-Shall Europe's fpoilers call this ifle their own ? 
May Heaven and Britain ihield the geuVous race. 
Nor tyranny their mani^ fouH dcbafe^ 

4 

ing on board, at leaft^ two thoufand men ; many thoufands were 
alfo^ upon the (horci and more canoes coming from erery (quarter: 
the f ring, however, foon drove away the canoes that were about 
the fbip, and pot a flop to the coming off of others. As foon as 
i faw fome of them retreating, and the reft quiet; I ordered the 
£ring to ceafe, hoping that they were fufficiently convinced of our 
iuperioricy, not to renew the conteft. In this, however^ I was 
unhappily miilaken : a great number of the canoes that had been^ 
difperfed, ibon drew together again, and lay fome time on their 
paddles, looking at tlie Ihip from the diftance of about a quarter 
of a 9}ile^ and then Suddenly hoifting white ftreamers, pulled to« 
wards the fiup*4 Itern, and began again to throff ftoi\es, with 
great force and dexterity, by the help of flings, from a confider* 
a^le diftance ; each of thefe ftones weighed about two pounds, and 
many of them wounded the people on board, who would have 
futfered much more, if an awning had not been (pread over tjbjC 
yhole deck to kee^ out the fun, and the hammocks plac^ in thp 
nettings. At the fame time feyeraji canoes well n^ann^d, Wfre 
making towards the ihip*s bow; haying pro^abjy taken qotic^ 
that no (hot ^ad been fired from this part : I therefore ordered 
fome guns forward, to be well pointed and fired at thefe canoes j 
at the (ame time running out two guns abaft, and pointing them 
well at the canoes that were making the attack. 

Hawk^, fifig'i yoLu p. 125. 
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No eaflern phAdVers ^read oppreffion*s gloom/ 
Nor check the laboun of the cfaearfui loom ; {h) 
From Leadenhdl, vfzhfimtm^ blood and firife, (^) 
And rob the produce of the '^ tree of life (d)*^ 
O Liberty! Hritannia'a {[uaidian pow*ffy 
Thy influence (hed at this aufploiouf hour : 
Tho^ gath*ring clouds, the thunder ftorm prefage, 
Dravj dawM the lighi^ning^ *ere it burft in rage. 

{b) In proportion, at tn trnfortunate people isecome iefs able t6 
bear tbe eftabliihecl taxation, the modes of coUe£Ung it becomes 
more oppreffive, Seten entire batt^ions were added to our ixuli- 
tary eftablUhmeot to enforce the colledtons. The new force Ims' 
came an. enofmoui ' expenct to the company^ ind the unnatural 
preflare on the piMple raiicMl the price of provifion* The iaan«« 
fa^^urers to be able to pnrchafe^tf^, (hewed an inclination to raife 
the piice of tbehr goods. Tbe prices mod be ktf4 Jcfon, but this 
could net be done without viohme. ProTiiions became dearer, aii4 
th^ demand for goods encreafed. Dovt* 

{e] The civil wars to which a violent defise of creating Nabo' s 
gave Tii^, were attended wi^h tragical events* The country wat 
depopulated by- every fpectes of diftrefs. In the fpace of fife ye^r«, 
half the great cities of an opulent kingdom were rendered defoUcc t 
the moft fertile fields in the world lay wa(le4 and f\ $ mllions of 
harmlefs and indyftrious people were either expelled or deitro) ed. 
Want of foreiigfat became more fatal than innate barbarifm ; and 
men found themielyes wading through blood and ruin, when thefr 
objeft was only fpoil. D^s Injury itUo4bo ^tate o^f BengaL 

(4f; The bread-tree » . . 

Da- * 4Prcfcrvo 



X^ This,precioti6 fiooie fet in ^he filver ie«i") C<> 
A land whefe patriots ^t thy geaukie flam^^ 
Which Itoafis a Ruflbl'9, Sidoi^^ Hafnp4fn*4Aame I 
Illuftrious chiefs^ who thy 'ow'^ Xwor4 ^Qouljl M^kl, 
And wave thy baafiee ilft wai^'a ibl^M^y ^M4 ; 
Strike kingsiy aad prifAsi-and fefvile i^oei^'with dw^^ 
To them' w« owe our IBnmfivie^ aad Naflan j 
Thy voice divine did Miltoa's feif iufpirc^ 
He tun'd thy precepts to his goiitVL *Jyr?. 
*Mfdft cringing courtj^eju^ bpu^^l Maisvel writ ; 
Even (/) noitced jduUpeft felt his poignant wit ! 
Infpir'd by the^ ingenuous Thomfon fung. 
When Qi^tham's (f) iame flowed from hxifre/ctent 

Behold 

{#} Shakefpeire.— »XfirlQir4f f r, 

(f) Doctor VzAtfy Biihopol Oxlbfd.r"»>See R«beir0ii traiA 

/J^ And tlierc, O Pit, thy eotftittry's early lioift, 
There let me fit beneath the lhelter*d iflopes^ 
'Or in that • TcmpU whire In fptttre titacs. 
Thou well (halt merit a diftinguiih*d name^ 
I Gay fancy th^n 

Will tread Ii| ^oQ^ht tbje proves of stHe Utndi 
Will from tby ftandird taile /^Une her own^ 
Correal her pencil to the pureft truth 

# Thi^ Tefnpl« of Virtue in Sto^re Gardens. 

Of 
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Behold ft^ (!> £AvVite joins the firbred lyaad^ 

Aksfcus^ I>cre ihiiie» gfacefui in hirhand ! 

, Our mralpatiriots hpar his attic lays, (/) 

Aai blend tfy poet^i with their Townfheud^r 

praifcr (k) 

Tlqr 

Ct Nature^- or, tlieuniminiillbncd fhiAtS 

Forfakingi raifo k to ihiikuauui mind, 
•♦•♦•♦*« ♦^ Othroiigli her ftfMn 
Breathe thj]^athctic eloquence ! that moulds 
Th'attentire fenate, charms, perfuaJct, exaltf,- 
OY honeft zeal, th* indignant lighi'ning throws^- 
And ihakei Corruption on her venal thron?. 

Aatumn firft publUhe4 in X73i»r^ 

(I) Voetot Aken£der. 

If) See his Ode to the Country Gb\^matt tt Esjland, i*;$Z. 
^ Wheeler is EtttQpe*s ancient fpixk fled } 
Where are thofe valiant tenants of her (hore, 
Whoirom the warrior how,> the ftrong dart ^edjf 
Or with firm hand the rapid pole-ax bore } 
Freeman and foldier was their common oame^ 
Who late with rtepers to the fufrow camo; 
Now in the front of hiattle charged the foe ; 
Who taught the Acer th6 wintry plough to induie. 
Now in full councils check*dinetotchiBg power 
^nd gatf€ the guard! an laws thciir maj<eA]P to km,w» 

(!t) The i^renuous, fpirited, and fuccefsful effons of Lor*- 
Tawnfhend, and his brother Mr. Charles TownlheuH, to eftablilk 
a eooititutional nulitia^ are well known to the public. 

D J. •••♦## To 
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Of human blifs, alas, ho^ihort t)ie date f 
For ever changing, man's precarious ilate I 
Our. rivals once exulted in this ifle. 
Where Venus revels, and the graces fmile ; 
In tinfePd fplendorled the fedive dance. 
And taught kind girls the cotillons of France ; 
To drums and flutes ('/) in fportive cadence move^ 
And give a loofe to all the joys of love : 

Cp} Their only mufical inftruments are flutes and drums ; the 
/iutes are made of a hoUovr bamboo about a fo«t long, and, as ha» 
been obferved before, have only two fiop8| and confequcatly but 
foyr nctesj out of which they Teem hitherto to have formed but on« 
tune ; to thefc flops they apply the fore finger of the left hind ind 
the middle finger of the right. 

The drum h made of a hoHow block of wood, of a cylindrical 
form^folld at one end, and covered at the other with Ihark's fkin s 
thefc they beat not with fticks^ but their hands j and they know 
how to tune two drums of different notes intocojicord* They have 
alfo an expedient to bring the flutes that play together into unifon, 
which is to roll up a leaf fo as to (lip over the end of the fhortefl^ 
like our Aiding tubes for tolefcopes, which they move up or down 
^111 the purpofe is anfwered, of which they feem to judge byatheir 
ear with great nicety. ' 

To thefe inflruments they ling ; and, as I have pbferved before^ 
tl\eir fongs are often extempore : they call every two vcrfcs or 
cKipplet of a fong, P*Atfy 5 fiieyarc general'y, though not always ii» 
s^ime ; and when pronounced by the natives, we could'difcover that 
ihey were metre, H^nokefwortb^syoyagest irol^ii\ f* 204* 
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"f 111 poifon'd raptdret propagate dire pains, . « 
And dart pollution thro' the tingling veins : 
The uiiwary nymphs to fpreadthepeft confpire. 
Which (hoots as rapid as clc6trick fire. 
Thro' breathingflatcs no more foft niufic flows. 
The fouflling minflrcl (q) weeps hU fallen nofe : , 
AVhilA muffled drums a mournful dirge rebound,- 
And thro' the iiland waft a fearful found* 
Frmveutfve Hanny, hafte, O hafte away,- 
Thy grand fpecifick to my friends convey ; 
VTirh this eulogium be thy virtue crown*d, 
*^A Frenchman gave (r), a Briton heal'd tlie wound.** 

^ stui 

^7)Tootihmh gave us a fpccimen of the mufic of this country ; 
four perfons performed' upon flutes which had only two flops, and - 
therefore coul^not found more than fonrnotes, by half tones : they 
were founded like our German flutes, except that the performer, in* 
ftesd of^pplying it to|his inouth, blew into it with one noilril>" 
while he flopped the othqr wit]»his thumb : to thefe inftrliments 
fbur other perfons fung, and kept very good time j butonJy one tunc 
vas played during the whole concert. 

frj Their* commerce with the inhabitants of Europe has how- 
ever, already entailed upon them that dreadful curfe which avenged 
the inhumanities committed by the Spaniards in America,thc v<rne. 
real difcafe. As it is certain that -no European velTel befjdes our 
rwn, except the' Dolphin, and the two that were under the com- 
mand of Monf. Bougainville, ever vifited this iiland, It muft have 
bcca brought' either by one of them or by us. That it was not- 

D 5 bJouglit 
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Still mufi I fiiig the lewd promifcuous Joy, 
Which boundlds reigns admidft their Amoy^ (sy 

brought by Uie Itolphin> Capttin |W«lUf hu demoaftrate^ Id the 
acccBnt of her voyagci [vol.1. P.4S99 490.] tnd nothing is more 
certain than that when we arrived, it had made moft dreadful ra- 
vagei in the ifland. One of our peop!c contraaed it within fire 
days after we went on fliorr^ and by the enquiries among the aa- 
tives, which thia occafioned, we kamr, when> we came te*under- 
ftand a little of theis language, that it liad been brought by the 
vefleli which had been there about fifteen months before tts> and 
had Ik&n on the eaft fide of the ifland. They diftioguiflied it by a 
nvmt of the fame import with rotUHnefs, hot of a more extenfive 
fignification, and defcribed, in the moft pathetic terms, the fuffer- 
ings of the firft vi^mt to its rage, and told ns that it caofed the hair 
and nails to fall off,, and the flefli to rot from thelMnes y that it 
ipread a unlverfal tenor and conflcrnation among them. 

Httwkefivortb*! y«y»gfSj ^1* ii. j^ aja. 

(i) '' Thefe focleties are diftingttij|ied.by the name 0^ Arrttf^ 
and the members have meetings, at which no other is prefent, where 
the men amafe themfelves by wreftllng, and the women, notwith- 
}ftandlng their occafional conne^lion with different men, dance the 
Timorodee in all its latitude, as an incitement to defires which it 
is fai4iu;e frequently gratified uppn the fpot. This,^ however, is 
comparatively nothing. If any of the women happen to be with 
child, which in this manner of life happens lefs frequently than 
if they were to cohabit only with one man, the poor infant is fmo« 
thered the moment it is bom, that it may be nt incumbrance to the 

ftther. 
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Can the fond mother z& Medea's part? 
Can file expofe the darling of her heart ? 
WithoiTt a teari her infant cherub doom, 
And fkah the.fmiling offspring of her womb i ' 
O fad effeft of paffions unreftrained ! 
O outrage dire of Nature's laws profon'd i 
From fuch black fcenes the Mufe indignant turns, 
Where luft deprav'd the mad'ning female biH'ns. 

• =" Far 

father/nor interrnpt the mother In the pleaf^res of her diabolical 

proftitutton. It fometlmes, indeed happens, that the paifion which 

prompts a woman to enter into this focietyi Is furmounted when 

> ihe becomes a mother* by that inllinftiTe affection which Nature 

. iMtf given to all creatures for the pteienration pf their offsprigr^g^ j but 

eveft in this cafe, ihe is noC permitted CO fpare the life of her infant, 

. cicept Ihe can find a man who will patronize It a^ his ^hild : if this 

. can be done> the murder Is prevented ;- but both the man and WO^ 

man, being deemed by thif aikto.have appropriated each other, are 

ejeAed from the community, and iorfeic' all claim to the privileges 

and pleafures of Atlreoy for the future } the woman from that time 

belng.diftinguilhed by the term fVbafHUWaow, ** bearer of children,*^ 

whicli is here a term of reproach ;- though none can be mor« ko- 

nourable in the eftimation of wifdom and humanity, of rights and 

every paflion that diftinguifhes the man from the brute. 

It is not £t that a pra^^ice fo horrid and fo ftrange fliould be im- 
puted to human beings upon (light evidence, but I have fuch as a« 
bundantly juftifies me in the account I have given. The people 
themiclves arc fo far from concealing their connection with fuch « 
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Far differentfoenes !n Britain's ifle I fe«v> 
Where in fiilti^lendour (hines the CottrU ; 
Their focial orgies genial love admit. 
And brUb Champaign nuprotes^ their iparklmg wk* 
With hrighterCdcrtfit th' elected noexnbers fland^ 
And popuiation^ teems around the land ;, 
As tho^i^trees by inoculatioir bear 
The juicy apple, and the liifdious pear ; 
S(^ barren females, by ^Jirange embrace, 
Yield to their Lords an unrefembliag race : 
Who joyous fee' the ** elive hroKche^* fpread. 
And boail the iofmtrs of the nuptial bed. 

(pclety IS a difgracf , that they boaft of tt as a privikgf ; and bock 
myfelf ahd Mr. Bariksy- when particular peribns Have been pointed 
out to us as mem^efrs of the Arrcoy^ have qucftiened them about it^ 
and received the account that has been hei^ ^ven frofn their own 
lips. They have acknowledged| that they had long b^n of this ac- 
corfed foeicty, that they belonged to it at that tiqne, and that fe- 
Y'eral of their children had been put to death. 

H^vrhfwortFs Foyages^ voL ii. p. 20^.7^ 



ODE 
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ADDREtUD T0SDHON0MAI.0NI, £(01011 RJ»ni^ 
SUMtNO lO-IHAHINE THE LEARNED AMD VK' 
ANSWERABLE ARGITMBHTS VUGED BT JACOB 
SnyANT, Eitts A»D THE HEV. Dt. MILLES, lit 
tUFPOXT 0# THB AUTHENTICITY OF ROff£ST^ 
POEMS. 

W H Y, Edmood, would you ralhly thnr 
Attack the hiftorian of old Chu> («) f 

A mighty foe defy ? 
Bryant, whofe learned lote profound 
Showi how the Flood dtflblv'd the ground. 

And wbea the mud grew dry (J). 

(a) " The waiulciful people to whom I lilude wer« the4er<ett- 
« dants of Calj«, and called Cuthltci and CuftilM." Srjvu's 
Awe, llvTHot, vol. I. Pref. p. 7. — • Upon the tiiSorj of this 
• people my fjftem chieflf tuns,' VoF. III. PrcF. p. 6. 

(i) AccoidiDj; to tbi: teamed wcilei'i calculation, r<vera] bna- 
4rti yeus muft hive cliprei after the Ifcluje, before ihe Dtid wa» 
fiiffieientt; coofoliditcd foi ihe march of th« Cuthlteif whofe 
IDUt he has traced wiih fa much accuracy, that the reader ii 
^mpted to believe he ii riadin; the account of fome old Cufeaa 
qnartet-nwaer-pneral. Sie Anc, Mythoi.. vol. III. p. 14, »5, 
■nd compiK Kicbtrdian't DiiiiaTATiOHj p. 400, 

He 
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He paiQts the woes of the old Ark, 
How men and bcafls, (hut in the dark, 

For lamps alone muft wifh (cj ; 
And thence released,— with femblance meet, 
How Noah, duck-like, got web*ieet, 

And was the firft man^fifh (Jj. 

He proves, though doubting Walpole carp^ 
How Tubal's teeth grip'd the Jews-harp, j 

And by a lucky ftroke 
A tune divine from anvils drew ; 
The fwains and maids to hear him flew, 

And danc*d to the £/aci Joh. 

—m 

« ■* » 

• •\ 

\c) ** The Patriarch and his family were endofecl in an ajlc 
or covered flt)at,<— w^eicin was only one window of a cubit in di* 
menftonf . It was clofed up, and faftened, fo that the perfons 
within were coniigned to darknefs, having no light but what ipuft 
hare been ladmiaiftered to them from lamps and torches.'* An c. 
Mr THOL« vol. n. p. I95« 

{d) ** Noah was reprefented, as we may Infer fron^ Belofus, 
under the femblance of a fi(h by the Babylonians. Hyginas men- 
ttons from Eratofthenes, that the fifh Nolias was the father of 
mankind; ex eo pifcc liatos homines.'* Anc. Mtthol* vol. IT. 
p. 233. ^ t)'ndcr the character of the Man oftbe Se$j Wh'ofe name 
was OatineS) We have an nUbgorlcal reprefentation oftbe great 
patriarch [Noah.J^Hii whole body, it fecms/ Was like that of a 
ii(by and he had undei' the head of a Hfh another head, Ice, and 
a dicKneation of him was to be fcen at Babylon." Anc Mttbol. 
^1, IIU pk 109* 

He 
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Me teBt w&y men are brown or fair, (e) 
Why blacks have lank or woolly hair f 

(No paradox he*ll fliam ;) 
From Cbiis derives the Goli>pm Age, (f) 
Jeph^ can trace from Japhf/ fage, 
^ Lord Bacon's line from Ham. fg) 



With' 



(«)■ See the correTpondence between Mr." Bryant and Mr. Gran* 
ville Sharp, where this tmpt>rtaot point is fettled to vhe fatisfac* 
tion ef the learoed world. << I had always fuppofed that black 
men in general (fays Mr* Sharp] were defcended from Cnih. n ' 
Can the Culhi (commonly rendered Ethiopian) change his ikin ^ 
Jeremiah, ch. xiii. tcr, 13." — ^*' Voufeem to think (fays our pro- 
found Mythologift in his anfwer) that all who are of that very 
deep tinty- which is obfenrable in the natives upon the coaft of 
Goineay are the offspring- of Chus.*— All the inhabitants of this 
vaft continent are afliiredly the fons of Ham, but not equally de-^ 
foended from Cbus ; for though his pofterity was very dark, yet 
many of the collateral' branches were of as deep a dye $^ and Af- 
rica was- peopled from i/aw, by more families than one.*' ** The 
negr#es (he adda) are woolly headed, and Co were fome of the 
^^iopes or Qijb'm , but nothing can be inferred from this, for 
many of the latter had long hair. The Egyptians were Cri/fi^ 
and had a tendency to woolly hair ; fo that this circumAance can- 
not always be looked upon as a family chafa£^eriilick." 

(fj. '* The Golden Age of the poets took its rife from a miftakei 
.What waa termed ruecf X^^-s «v andXfva'uw^ Ihoald have been ex- 
.yrefled Xvo-sof and Xv&un ; for it relates to the fame sera and hif^ 
tory at (he terms above mentioned ^ to the age of Cmvs, and the 
domination of his fons." Anc. MvtHol. vol. III. p, 163, 

(iJ Noah, as our learaed mytholo^riil has proved, was called 

Koas, 



fWth holy zeU, wife Bryant, Inmii 
To facrcd therpcr your genius txan ^t**-. 

Noas) Nous, and Narif'»: '£r6Mhcaceh6)mtiH9A,^Uhiti%mte 
acutenefsy a relatlonfhlp betMreor klm.i«k<f: aiqwir OTCry god an<l 
hero of antiquity, partUularl;}^ tbo(b whofe tum«$ e»4; in ytui or 
fi^usi^ Dio-nufus, Satur-nus, Cro-nus,- Ja-nus,- Promethc-us, Si« 
le-nus, Ofiris, Pofcrdoti, Zeus, Pcrfeus, and Proteus, are very 
clearly pt%Ared to have, been the patriar^ NtfAh. In Hire milflner,^ 
Argo :std the Argoitavts/^ Area;, Arcaidia, Arcadus, Acrlnus, 
Acr6paiiv Anmfius^ Arecca, Eree^ Argos, Argolls, and mimyr 
mere, ard^aU very fatlsfaAorily dented fit>m Arca,. the Ark. 
5ceMvc^ Ml^THoijv pafitntw . . - ■ . ' : 9 

It has radeed been obje^ed, that rill the Latin c6n>paratiTeIj 
ft late language, no" Aich word zs Area was known;' the ark of 
Ke^h being written in Hebrew Tibeb, In the Chaldaic Tibuea^ in 
the Syriac Kihmttaf in the Arabic Tabtuty and in the Septnagiat 
MiC«bra(. But what {launch etymolog^ft would attend to fuch pttty 
cavils ? 

*« Arcles, Arekts, and Arcalus (fays bur learned autbcr)- 1^ 
which th*e deity of the place was called^-are allcompotmded of the 
Umt terms/ Arca-£1, five Area Dei. From hence the Grecians 
aiui Romafns denominated a pe^fonage, whom they fliled lieracles 
and Hercules. But the original was Arelus and- Arcalvrs $ and 
ftilLmore truly without the termination, Arta-el. it was not m 
nam^ but a. title/ and given by the Sidonians and other people \tk 
Uie £*ft to the principal per^n prefervcd in the deluge ; and' ir 
figniHed the great AacALiANor AitsfTX.'' Anc< MyTHo'£.r 
vol. III. p. 507. With equal facility, Eudorefchus. ('< Eao-Ad* 
Arez-Chus") is ihown to have been old Chits, an^ Cadmus to be 
AcHAD Ham, the NMt Lord HAMt Ibid, vol* II. p. 157.-— 

It 
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You can alone explam - 
And prove to old Monbodd's cony\&:k>Ti^.(6j 
(Though fceptick Gibbon think it fidton) 

The Outangf fprung from Cain, 



la 



It has been invidioufly ru£^geilecF> that our author took the hint of 
many of thefe derivatioRs either from the fallon of Admiral Wa^ 
fon*s fleet, who in the UA war ufed always to call the NaboV^ar* 
rtjab Dowla, Sir Roger Dowlas, or from Swifr, who has (bown 
Andrew MackU to h^ the radix of yfnJromachi ) Patrick Lees oi Pa» 
trcclus ; and Sufy Felhiui of Sucepbalut ; hut there is fo much ori- 
ginality in all this learned gentleman's works, that there is not 
the fmalleft ground for foch a fuppofition. 

When wc confider the great ingenuity and learning that this 
writer has difplayed in thefe etymologies, and in the Ntw Syi- 
TIM that he has fbunded upon them^ which he defcribea to be-« 
the hafis of biftoiy^ thejlandard 0/ critkifm, and the guide P» tHefludiee 
•fyeutb, [Anc. Mytroi.. vol. 14 J. Pref, p. 6,. 7,] we cannojC 
but admire at the taftelelTnefs of a certain Oxonian, who, in an 
examination of this profound work, has retorted Mr. B's words 
on himfelf [" in good truth, if I may he allowed to fpeak freely, 
hidories of this fort arc very little fuperior to ihofe of that refpeft- 
able lady. Mother Goofe/*3 and has propofed, that, inilead of a 
New Analyfis, this wonderful performance fhculd be hereafter 
entitled A New Romance of j^ncUm Mjtbolegy, 

fb) Lord Monboddo, in his deep refearchei on the OaiciN 
. ANP PaoGaBst OP Languagx, afTerts, that ^a whole Na- 
tion, if (he adds} I. may call them fo, has been found with* 
•ut the afe of fpeech. This is the cafe of the Ourfri Outangi.** 

&c» 



I 
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In etymoni pifofoundly ikillMy 

On this firm bafe your fyfiem build, 

No critick finds you trippiBg ; 
Great^things, you know, from fintU arifc, 
Newton's attradion rules the ikies, 

The hint— a falling pippin. 

Greek Ibphs and heroes ftill deride, (/'/ 
An<f fhow them by o*ei^wcening pride 

Inflated, like a bladder : 
"Who reads your works can ne*cr refufe 
To trace all fcience to the Jeitrs, 

And mount on Jacob's ladder*- 

Malone, you're petulant and vam, 
Shakefpeare has turn'd your giddy brain^' 

And Johnfon fcarce can cure you ;• 
YouMl live an exile from hii wit, 
Ko more your notes wiH he admit, 

Nor St^eVens ilow endure you. 

Jtc; ¥oL f. p. 174.— Hfr. Bryant, howertt', has convincea'HIs 
Ibrddiip, that the Ouran Ourangs never cfan attain the ufe of 
ijieech; for the mark fet on Cain having been a derangement of the 
organs of pronunciation, and the Ouran Outangs being lineally 
deicended from that human monfter (Vide Bryant), thit mark, 
like th« king's-evil, mull for ever continue hereditary in hiS' fi^ 

{^ij See Avc.MYTHOt. vol. I. Pref.p. xo, iz« 

Youag. 
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Young Chatterton in Taia you try 

To prove tbaroughout •* a living lye/* (k/ 

In Yer§t and pcx>fe a FeigQ*alI; 
Since, *' though he walk'd the BriiloUGreen, 
And ey*d the girls with roguiih mien," 

Miiles laysv ♦* he ne'er was vtnal.** 

Proceed, fagaciovs Dean,, and prove 
Venality and wanton love 



(i) It is furpriztng that a gentleman of Mr. M*s good (kn(t 
fhould undertake to liopeiers a taik as to prove the Briftol charity 
1)oy goilty of a poetical forgery. *' My brother (fays Mrs. Mary 
Newton) woald frequently walk the College Green with the young 
girls that flatedly paraded there to (hew their finery ; but 1 really 
beCeve he was no dfhaucia (though fome have reported it :) the 
d^ar unhappy boy had faulu enough : I faw with concern he was 
prood and exceedingly imperious ; but that of venality he could 
not be cl;irged'with.'* «* It is highly incredible (fays Dr. Miiles, 
with irreiiftible force of argument, grounding himfelf on the 
foregoing pafiage) that he who wts above venartty^ and fo great 
a lover of truth, fhould make himfelf a Mng lit*** — It has been 
fug^fied, that the context ihows this lady meant by Venit/r/jr,. Vi» 
tmy devotion toVentrf. '*^' Miierable obliquity of perverfe iafinua- 
tian !" (to ufe the expieffive language of Mr. Burnaby Greene,) 
Tkis is nuking the fifter of one of the brighteft geniufes that 
Bj^glaad has produced^ a mere flip- flap. 



The 



In) 

The fame,— -fo nicely fair ?etn ? ' v ' > ] " 
So Worfley's vagrant fpdiits^ no more <- . 
Shall tempt chafbe wives to call h^rwhoie^ 

And flie-— be pure as Sarum. {l}.^ 

The dame, your kindnefs to requite^ 
You and old Bryant (hail invite 

To an auncyeni feafi: and dainty ;. ; 
With viper-broth (hall fill your plates^ 
Marrow, ermgoes, quinces, dates, 
. And fparrows' brains in plenty, ////^ 

A hart of Greece {n} ihall load the board. 
Salacious food for dame or lordi^^ , 



Bur 



{1} The propriety of /dcAing this from i\\ the other borrupt 
boroughs in Englandi (I ^ak with the greatei! dJeferience to the 
Houfe of Commons, who- have late]/ deterihined thefe to he the 
foundeft pares of our conftitotion) wiDj^ I tnif^y not efcape the 
Antiquarian reader; it heing diftingui(hcd hy the appellation of 
Old Sarum. It has long been noted (eyei^ ta a proverb) for.ltr 
venality. 

(m) Our early Books of cookery, and many oC oor ancient co« 
medies, fumiih abundant proofs of the Simulating, powers attri- 
buted in old t«me» to the feveral articles provided by the exttrieneed' 
caterefs for her antiquarian gueils* 

(«) The printed accounts of our ancient royal feaftt, in which 
Harts of Greece, and Capons of high Greece, are frequently mend* 
^cd, have led' fomc of our modem antiquaries into a ftrange mif** 

take. 
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But Caf(fns{bfis09m*i'be^r ^-^ • 
And Bryaat fyge^ the. £eaCt to^racc, : 
His knife Rqw^i^NAY^;^ iliall UDcafe| 

With my thologick air. . , . 



'I '..• 



Pindar's great rival, Greene ff)^ fhall quit 

Hi# nalt-i 4b<aid the floxr of wit^ 

And 

take. ETca the learned Dr. Percy fuppofes that barfs %f Cruet 
were fo saUccl. from \.\ityx graafft or fataeft ; and that «i/0r; -^fbtgh 
GrMr#.«BbeaBt. nothing more than ofotafit in an extrMrdifuiry it" 
grtt* JM the P^ean of Exeter has. clearfyJhes^n, in hisCommen- 
taiyoftibc Poems of Rowley, that a hart i>( Greece; . %nifies a 
GoeoMQ(liiQt>{ io that, as -a yeiy ingenious writer has phferved, 
*' A t^fmf tf hifiH Crttef'XQ}^ mean a cj||K>n roadq at Aultt, the 
lofkieft'froroontory on the EuhasanSea; or on the Peloponnefian 
Movptaioy Cyllene ; or at leaft at Coaneflb or Enifpe, whofe tur- 
rets were espofed by their exalted fituation to every blaft of 
Winter." . 

(•) The weapons of our ancient heroes of Romance were lifoally 
^i fli ag uH i ed by (ome appellation* 1 hu9» ^ArthuHs fwordwatf 
ciS^iACMmfnt \ XMzneii>\DunHdatM ; -UnUildo's, fkfttfta ; and 
ttdgpt^f Btdijardoi The e^lebrared knife ^ Mr. Shicrcliffe,. 
now in Mr. Bryant's pdffeffiooy (of which a particular account 
may Ve found in that gentleman's oBtEMvATioii s on iowl.st'$ 
foiift, ^. 512) haring done fuch execution in the iield of arg«^ 
mtnXf we harre thought it not improper (following the iUufirioua 
Ihreced^ts above-mentioned) -fo dignify it by a name* ■ i 

Cp) Mr. Edward Burnaby Greene, a confiderabU ' brewer 
ftdt 'tMt dlftingdilhed 'by hfis' tranHittons of Pindar, Anocreon; 

2 Juvenal, 
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And add hU sr&icTiT'R<s clever; 
Rome's claffick band {q) to this (bratl yteld, 
Tyb Gorge and Canyhge keep the fidd, - 

And Rowley live for ever* :. ' ^ ' 

ODE 

. ' . - . . \ ■ . : ■ • 

JuYcnaly Appollonius Rhoduty Src» kt*. • Hoelsline'iLicm nrfioh.* 
of the poet laft mentioned has beea always coniidered as more dif- 
£ci]lc to be underftood than the original Greek 3 but Mr. Greene*s 
Engliih tranflation muft be acknowledged by every reader to be 
iafinicely more obfcure, and coniequently (according to the doc- 
trine of fome of our beft modem writers) to' be more fctUime thati 
either. His 'late STit'icTirtBs on the Rowiean controverfy 
are fo admirable in' thia^refpedy that they defrrvedly ^fttitle the 
a>ithor to thkt rare eticomlam whicli a venerable Engliih hiftorian 
has beftowed oii i contemporary writer : ^* He dealttth(raysff«1in- 
fhed)ro profoundlie and beyond all meailire of skiH, that neither he 
himfelfe who made the booke, neither anie one that readcth tt,- 

can reach unto the meaning thereof.*' 

» • 
(q) It wonld be unoandid notta acknowledge^ that we are in- 
debted to the Rev. Dr. Miller /or this all^fion. Speaking of 
the feftisre party af Canynge, Rowley, Sir Tkybbottc, {or as ke 
is fometimes famlUarly calkd^ Tyb) Gorges, .and JLicankB^ he* 
fays, '« When we view Canning accompanieii with ^hefe three 
poets, 'Whole agreeable converfatioi^ he has celebrated in the 
Account of -hIs Fiast^ can we : forbear drawing the pa- 
zallel.Jlietween this paixy and that of Maocenas, wi^ his three 
I'riends, Virgil, H^raqcy.and Vfiriu^, united by, the fimilar ties, 
of fricitd(kij>, genivs,aivd poetry ? Tive ; compi^ifon will jbe mu^h 

^ jUie adyA^9gc of Mr. Canning, who fiat pnly e^aaiicd Miscena^ 
. /■ . 
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4IH THB BIRTH-DAT OF HEB ROYAL HIGHKESt 

PRINCESS ^lAziiik^ June id, ^^ii% 

AgAI^T returns the happy day 

Which gave Amelia Birth\; 
Then hafte begin the choral lay^p 

And fing her royal wort^. 

in Uberalityy and iji the patronage of Iiteratuce» |>ut was al(b a 
better man and a fuperior poet/*— Mr. Thomas Warton has very 
invidioufly exprefled fome doubts concerning this latter aflertiony 
crroncouily tmagining that none of Maecenas's poetify is now 
extant ; but we bav^ been .credibly infonned, that ^tl^e Pean of 
Exeter has a large cheft £ull of it in his peiTeifion^ which was 
procured from a monailery in Italy for the ufe of the well- 
.kinqwu DoAor Schomberg, while he was writing the iife ef 
Mffcenas, and ojbligingly ;tnn(fl[iitted by him to ^r^ MiUes, as 
foon,«s his work was publiOied«*-But to return to our fubjed : 
the above-mentioned party of Maifter CanyngCj &c. mnft indeed 
have been ** meft woHhipful fociety ;" but furely even that 
reverend and auncyent company^ as well as the chofen friends 
fil .the Roman Knight, muft yield the paln^ of wit and feftivity 
to the three refpe&able perfonagcs named in the text> with the 
addition of the fair, though frail, i.ady W. to enliven the fcene 
by her fport^ve allulions, and give a zeft to the i^rth of their 
fympofium* ' 

Hark! 
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Hark 1 to the loft, the fwectly flowing notes ! 

Methinks 'tis Clio tiioirig lyi the lyre, 
So fixioothly thro* the air the mufic floats, 

None but t]i4?<mufe fo weli^can louchithe wiiCf 

Tfe^, yes, 'tis thou, angelic maid, 
Whofe dulcet ftrains my ears pervade— 
O ! hither come, and with thee bring 
Dews from the Caflalian fpriqg. 
And (hed them on thy votry'slj^ys, 
To fing in* Virtue's higheft praife — 
Touch the filent chords once more 
With thy ear-entrancing pow'r J 
XiU notes of ecflafy they found', 
And vibrate thro' th' expanfe around. 

Now again the heavenly mufic comes ; 

Enraptur'd now Ihe fweeps the vocal firings ; 
Her {trains a fofter harmony aflTumes,. 

Whife thus in good Amelia's praife ihe lings. 

like to the vernal &afon, that revives , 
Tiie vegetable glories of the world,. 
Which now diffufes free, and uncontroU'd 
Its genial influence on all that Ikes, 
Her ^eat beneficence unbounded flows ; 

Nor is fhe deaf to Pity's plaintive voice, 
Her gentle nature melts at other's woes. 
And bids the heart of indigence rejoice. 

To 
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Tothcc, 
Cdeftial Charity 1 
Thou faireft image of Diviaity ! 
Our chearful homage muft be ever due -« 
Who feeks to dry the orphan's tears. 
Who yields relief to fufirring years. 
To her what love fincere, what reverence we owe f 

Yet fay, what other virtues ftiine 

Tranfcendantly confefs'd, 
What juftice, mercy, gra^e divine, 

Excelling, glows within Amelia's breafi. 

Firm as is theAndalufian cock, 

Which Albion's prowefs won, and yet retains. 
Her heaour, iacred as her truth remains 

Impregnable to Envy's rudefir fhock« 

But O ! my mufe, forbear, nor 'tempt her praifc. 
Beyond thy utmoft power to rehearfe ; 

Her mind, exalted as her rank, receives 
No added luftre from thy feeble verfc. 

Be gratitude alone thy lay, 
Free from the ills that oft await 
Attendant on the human ftate. 

When haft'ning to life's doling day, 

yoL,^II. E May 
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May Heaven her valti*d years prolong) 
And when the tyrant Death 
5haU feize her fleeting breath, 
Unhurt remain her peaceful urn, 
Tili that great day. begins tO'dav^n, 
When, this fair globe (hall melt away, 
Nor fun, nor moon, nor flars, norttught behind her 
fiay. 

J, T. 
lEXTEMPORE ON THOUGHT. 

BY THE SAME* 

Tell me, my reafon, what is Thought? 

Its pow'r and a6tive nature what ? 

Airy phantom, ever fleeting ; 

E.'€r inconftant, always changing — 

Deceitful often ; unconfin'd ; 

True emblem of the liftlcfs wind^ 

Whofe operation e^er muft be 

To man on earth a.myftciy — 

Not even to th* Angelic.race 

Is given the attribute to trace. 

Its various turnings, winding ways, 

Its wond'rous and intricate maze — 

With 
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With th* immortal foul caval, 
And, doubtlefsy with it caternal. 
Here then we flop nor further go 
In fearch of what we mufl not know ; 
For what th* Almighty wifdom chofe, 
Not to our knowledge to difclofe, 
Prefumption it muft be in man, 
And Impious to dare to fcan. 



• ] 



J. T. 



FOX A^N INSCRIPTION ON A STONE, OVER THE 
REMAINS OF A FAVORITE DOG. 

BY THE SAME* 

Stranger, who e'er thou art, or friend or foe i 

Whether with joy familiar, or w ith woe. 

If chance fhall guide thee to this flow'ry mead; 

Or choice dire£l thee, or thy fancy lead. 

Where lies entomb'd within this narrow fpace^ 

A faithful being of the canine race : 

With cautious feet prefs lightly on the ground ; 

Nor with rude hands diflurb the humble moundf 

Exprefsly rais'd at a fond mafter's will, 

Secure, to guard his favorite's bones from HI* 

E 2 Yet 
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.Y#t fparc thy tears, the heaving figh reftrain. 
Nor give thy nature^oue (hort moment's pain. 
Tributes like thefe to him can ne'er be due ; 
To kindred beings thefe alone we owe* 
Search but throughout the focial ties of lifei 
Or fricn:d, or father, fitter, child or wifp, 
Will ever call thy tender forrows forth, 
To heal difpair» and footh afflicted worthf 

Docile he was, and gentle, kind and true; 
What nierits greater in thy fpherehaft thou? 
Unerring infii.nd thus his nature mov'd ; 
Made him by man carefs'd, by man belpv'cj* 
Then hence away--^and let thy a6tions tend, 
ImpeU'd by reafon, to the felf-fame end. 
Onward to truth dired a ftedfali eye ; 
ISefriended, then, like him t^ou'lt live, like him b* 
mented die* 

pftober 17th, 1785.. J. Tm. 

A SIMILE^ 

You fay, Sir, once a wit allow'd 
A lady to be like a cloud ; 
Tlien take a Simile as foon 
%ptw&m^ a Woman and thj^ Moon $ 

n Tor 
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For let mankind fay what they wiil^ 
The fex are heav'nly bodies Hilh 

Grant me (to mimic mortal life,) 
The Sua and Moon are nan and wife^ 
Whatever kind Sol affords to lend her. 
Madam difplays in midnight fplendpr ; 
For while to reft he lays him down, 
She's up and ftar'd at thro' the town ; 
From him her beauties clofe confiaing^ 
And only in his abfence fhining. 
Or elfe (he looks like fuileo tapets ; 
Or eife is fairly in the vapours; 
Or owns at once a wife's ambitioir. 
And fully glares in oppofition,— 
Say^ is not this a modifh pair. 
Where each for other feels no care^ 
Whole days in feparate coaches driving. 
Whole nights to keep afunder flriving ; 
Both in the dumps in gloomy weather^ ' 
And lying once a month together ; 
In one fole point unlike the cafe is, 
On her own head the horns ihe places. 
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TO HOPE. 

O I Thou whofe fwcctly pleafing fway^ 
Our willing hearts with joy obey, 

O I Hope my prayV attend i 
The prayV of one whofe tortur*d hearty 
Pierc'd by Aflliaion*s fharpeft dart, 

Finds thee its only friend. 

'Midfl all the pangs which rend my breafi, 
And long have robb'd my foul of reft, 

On thee I will rely ; 
For Heav'n in mercy fent thee here. 
And bade thee wipe the bitter tear 

That Areams from Sorrow's eye. 

O'er all mankind thy care extends ; 
Thy bairn the guilty wretch defends 

From madnefs and defpair ; 
To flop (lern Judice in his courfe, 
Thou teachefl him the- woi&d'foua fopce 

Of penitence and prayer^ 

Virtue, by tyrant Pow'r opprefs'd, 
Frienddiip, a£li6ted and diftrefs'd, 

By thee is taught to rife ; 
And confcious of her Heavenly birth, 
To fcota the narrow bounds of «arth. 

And claim her kindred ikies. 



Tit 
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Tis thine to pierce the difmal gloom. 
Where Sorrow weeps o'er Frieadftiip*s tomb, 

And (how that happy fhore,. 
Wfiere pleafare (hall for ever reign, 
Where virtuous love unites again. 

And friends ihall part no more* 

'Midft tort'ring rack, and feorching fire,' 
The Hero, wholn thy voice infpire 

In confcious virtue brave : 
Triumphantly refigns his breath, 
And plucks the ding from vanquiih'd d'eath^ 

The vi&'xy from the grave* 

O ! may thy kind, thy gentte powY- 
Suftain me in that dread hour 

When Nature Ihrinks aghaft ; 
When Death's cold hands thefe eyes (hall clofe| 
And nny long pilgrimage of ww.s, 

Shall have an end at lafl. 

When the pale lamp of > life expires, . 
When reafon calm^ and fancy's firei ^ 

Have left mypanting brea(^,> 
Oh ! ftill my lovely Cherub flay, . 
And bear n^y parting foul away 

To realms of endlefs r^fU 

E 4 HORACE, 
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The reftlefs thought, and wayward will, 
And difcontent attend him dill, 

Nor quit him while he lives ; 
At fea, care follows in the wind, 
At land, it mounts the pad behind, 

Or with the poft-boy driveJM 

He would happy live to day,. 
]Muft laugh the prefentiUs away,. 

Nor think of woes to come» 
for come they wilt, or fpon or late, 
Since mix'd at beft is man's eflate. 

By Heaven's eternal doom. 

To ripened age, Cliveliv'drcnown'd^ 
With lacks enrich 'd, ^ith honours crown'd^ 

His valour's well earn'd meed; 
Too long, aUft ! he liv'd, to hate 
His envied lot, and died, too late. 

From life's oppreffion freed. 

An early death, was Elliott's doon?, 
1 iaw his open'ing virtues bloomy. 
And manly feafe unfold'; 



Too 
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Too foon to fade ! I bade the (lone, 
Record his name ^ 'midfl Hordes unknown, 
Unknowing what it told* 

To thee, perhaps, the fates may give, 
I wifli they may, in health to live, 

Herds, flocks, and fruitful fields; 
Thy vacant hours in mirth tofiiine,. 
With thefe, the Mufe already thine. 

Her prefent bounties yields. 

Forme, O Shore ! I only claim, . 
To merit, not to feek for fame. 

The good, and jud to pleafe. 
A ftate above the fear of want, 
D'dmefUc love, Heaven's choiceft grant. 

Health, leifure, peace, and eafe. 

* Mr* Elliott died in O^ober 1778, in his way to Naugpore, 
the capital of Moodajee Boolla's dominions, being deputed on an 
cmbaflTj to that Prince, by the Governor General and Council j a 
monument was ere£ted to his memory , on the fpot where he was 
burled ; and the Marattas have fince built a town there, called 
Xiliott Gunge, or Elliott's town. . 
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TO THE MEMORY OF MISS^ MAHIA LINLEr, WH0 
DIED SEPTEMBEK 5, 1784. 

»y CAPTAIN THOMPSON* 

Leshi pueiU^ vak ! ' 

Cen^a Marra, vaie ! 

If truth, if virtnei innocence and grace. 

May in celeHial records claim a place, 

Linky^ thy name is with an angel's pen 

urritten on golden leaves by fainted ^len : 

K wit, if beauty, ixiodefty and fenfe^ 

JMet earth's applaufe, or heav'n's high recompencej 

If e'er an angel left the folar fphere. 

To fix in wonder ev'ry eye and ear, 

*Twas thee, ikf^r/tf— whofe fuperior grace 

Prov'd thee defcended of celeflial race ; 

Prov'd thee defigned to mitigate our care. 

And raife our minds to know what angels are» 

Maria, dear, adieu ! and from th' abode 

Of faint's beftow thy light to point the road ; 

That by thy radiance we may gain the Iky, 

And pafs with thee a blefs'd eternity* 

EPITAPH, 
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FOl. THE GRAVE OF OSSIAN IN GLElf-AlMON. 
BIT THE EARL OF BVCHAN* 

Roll oh, yc dark-brown years, let ages roll, 
And like the waves of ever moving ocean, 
Or leaves of trees, let fons of men arife. 
Nor dark brown years, nor ages rolling on 
The voice of Cona e'er ftiall ceafe to hear; 
Lift up your heads, ye hills of Alpin green. 
Lift up your dewy heads the clouds above ; 
And in the vales let your blue ftreams rejoice, 
** Of other times the joy of grief %o raife,*^ 
The fong and foul of Ofian yet remain, 
O fons of Alpin { of the ftrong in arms ! 
Here fail'd the hero's flrengtH, and here the tomb 
All that could die of Cona's chief received : 
Here on his flafF the tuneful hero leant. 
On his grey hairs the glittering fun beam fhining, 
Down to the^narrow houfe with four grey ftones 
Here did he fink by Mora's ftone to fleep. 



THE 
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THE LAUREL AND THORN. 



^WRITTEN OK SEEING THE DUCHESS OF DEVTCXN- 
5HIRE WiTH A LAUREL BOUOUET AT THE 7 Z ME 
OF THE WESTMINSTER ELECTION, ^7^4* 

3Y R. COOKSEY, ESC^ 

When Ekvy^ faw the Laprel wreath 

Entwined round Devon's breaft. 
In founds' which 'fiends alone could breathej; . 

She Calumny thus addrefs'd t * 

" From Devon's breaft (tho* {he be fair ' 

•• As Venus ocean-born,) 
f* That Laurel, . fitter ! will we tear, 

•*-' And plant therein a Thorn*" 

On thi^much labour f hey beflow, 

But VirtHe moek'd their toil ; 
And kind Corbade a Thorn to grow 

In her mod favor'cLfoil» * 

Soos 
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Socp as it rais'd its budding head. 
As foon to droop 'twas fecn— 

Tkc Laurel more luxurious fpread. 
And ftill blooms ever-green; 



TO A YOUNG LADY WHO HAD COPTED' THE 
PICTURE OF UNA, BY ANGELICA KAUFFMAN* 

Fiction has fung that in the wild 

Defarted Una lay, 
Whofc cyet could look e'en Tygcrs mild,, 

Whofe voice made Wolves obey. 

The painter caught the poet's fire - 

And Tygers, fporting mild, 
Wkh Wolves, in Kauffman's tints admire 

Blithe Spenfer's fancied child. 

But— when next on Una's face 

Your pencil's power jou try, 
Let not each feature and each grace 

Angelica fuppiy : 

But^ by a Mirror's faithful aidi, 

With nice attention draw 
Trom model of thyfelf, fwect maid ! 

A form without a flaw. 



Jit 
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At fight of which, tho' no fierce broo4* 
(Infringing Nature's laws,) 

Of Tygcrs fawn and leave their food, 
A, Lion's roar applaufe ; 

Yet, whiqh from reafonable men 

Shall admiration claim, 
And which the pencil and the p6a> 

Shall confecrate to fame. 






THE rOLLOWlKG JEU d'eSPRIT IS- THE PRODUC- 
TION OF THE ELEQANT MRS. BONDi HOPKII^S, 
WHO SEEING A SMALL ROBIN FOLLOWING A GEN-T 
TLEMAN IN THE SEVERE WEATHER OF THE 
tPRING, WROTE THE FOLLOWING STANZA? 
EXTEMPORE. 

Sweet bird ! who cheer'ft the heavy hours 

pi Winter's dreary reign : 

Oh ! fUll exert thy tuneful powers, 

And pour the vocal ftrain, 

Whilfi; I with gratitude prepare 

The food thy wants demand. 

Go not to feek a fcanty fare 

From Nature's froztn hand. 

Domeftic 
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'Dqmt&ic bird, near me remain ^ 

Until the verdant Spring 

Again fhall bid the woodland train 

Their grateful tributes bring. 

Sweet Robin then, thou may 'ft explore^ 

And join thefeather'd throng. 

When eY*ry vocal bulk (hall pour 

The energy of fong. 

May'ft thou enjoy the filver fcene^ 

Till all its charms are o'er, 

And Winter's melancholy reign^ 

.Vypcnfioncrrcftora! * 

ON CAPABILI T Y. 

BJtOWN^S AI.TB1.ATZ0NS AT CLERMOKT* 

A.H ! murmur not. Art, at your Brown^s innovation,. 
You are ftill a fine lady, tho' with lefs afFcdtation : 
And Nature, ah ! pardon bis hand while it dr^iTcs^ 
So fweetly, fo (imply, your features and trelTes : 
Your foft fwelling bofora, not chaftely concealing, 
Not faintly difclofing, not fully revealing; 
Ah ! pardon his hand, if it haply (hould venture. 
In fearch of coy beauty, quite down to the centre^ 

> BON 
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B O N M O T, 

OF THE. CATE CHARLES TOWNSHEND. 

IT is well known, that at one time Lord Barring- 
ton was honoured with the favour of the diflinguifli* 
•d Countefs of H ■ The Noble Lord^ one 

day calling in upon the famous ftateftnan-, and wtt, 
Charles Townihend, found him furrounded witl^a 
nunrber of huge folios. *' What, exclaims Lord 
•• B. do you read, Charles! I did not think that 
" a man of your wit and fancy could be fo fludious.*' ' 
•* Good God! replies Mr. Tbwnfh'cnd, do you^ 
** think it flrange that a man (hould read ! — Do 
•* you never read ?— j^o you not now and then, ,my. 
Jf- Lord| take a dip into Harringm*s ocean V* 



TO A CERTAIN ATHEIST;^ 

Indeed, Mr. . ttfeems very od*. 

While your eyes view his works, to dfeny thlsre'^ a 

God ; 
Or ai&rt that our actions he does not regard, * 
will puniili our vice, nor our virtue reward. 

What! 
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What ! no vengeance to come ! Veil, if this be but 

true, 
How happy 'twill be for the Devil aad you. 



•IT THI PEATR OF THE LATE EIGHT HONOtTEAEtE. 
CHAR£B$ TOWN8HSND. 

BY E^KNEL THORNTOK^ SSQ^ 

A CATCH. 

Heaven and Hell might ftrive to catch him, 

But that the alone did fnatch him. 

No longer veer*d by every blaft. 
The weather cock is fixt at lafl. 

TO THE AUTHOR OF THE AB<^VE CATCHv 

RaKF not the tjha tf the dead! 
Hear this, thou monfter— hide thy head,. 
Thou moft unfeeling heart of hearts ! 
Thou foe to England's brlghttd part9, 
In duU obHvion thou wilt rot, 
Townfimd can never be forgot. 
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WHEN THE LATE ]>UCH£SS OP KINGSTON WAS AT 
ROME| (who is AT PRESENT THE DOWAGER 
COUNTESS OF BRISTOL) SHE BEING MUCH DIS« 
T&ESSED IN HER MIND, IS SAID TO HAVE AD** 
DRESSED HERSEI.F TO THE THEN POPE, IN THE 
FOLLOWING lines: 

Since thine is the only power on earth we knowr 
Can wafh the blacked foul as white as fnow ; 
Dread, Sire, of mercies humbly deign to ipeet 
The firft of finners proftrate at thy feet» 
Strange to relate, who once a married maid, 
As (now a wife, and widow) claims thy aitf;^ 
Spare her confeflions, left it grieve thee fore, 
To hear fuch fins, as prieft ne'er heard before^ 
The eaiieft way to lump them all a€ once. 
And abfolution in a trice pronounce ; 
Then fix the pennance, let it be foi; life, 
To the true huiband, fend the fpotlefs wife. 



EPIGRAM*. 



C 91 3 



EPIGRAM. 

0K THC i^ONDAM DUCHESS OP K ■■ ■ W , 9Al1» 
TO BE WaXT^Etf EY DE. I)' " S , OXB OP THE 
- RESIDENT! ARIES OF ST« PAUt's. 

»^<? isjbe f 

A WIFE, who to her huftand ne*er laid claim ; 
A mother, who her children ne'er durft name ; 
Is this a wonder ? more yet may be faid, 
This wife— this mother— ftill remains a maid. 



RONDEAU. 

BY MR. LVDERS* 

She's fo lively and fo fair, 
Where'er Ihe comes all hearts fubmit^' 
jCharm'd by her beauty and her wit : 

Her ipoufe thinks he's her only care ; 
Her lover hears it with furprife, 
*f It is impoflible," he cries, 

•• She's fo lively and fo fair.'* 



X.IK£a 
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SONNET. 

V ^HE AUTHOR OF THE DRAMATIC POEM OF 

CARACTACUS. 

BY THE 8 A me; 

I 

Lo ! at the poet^s call from ancient nighty 
Druid, and patriot-bard^ and chieftain brave. 
Who bent on freedom, or a glorious grave. 
To veteran arms opposed their native might, 
When part the diffs that break the Belgic wave. 
The Julian Eagles wingM a bolder flight, 
To reach the bound where Thule*s icy cave 
Reflects the doubtful fuh's declining light. 
Yet, Mafon! yet another talk remains 
To fill the trump 5f Albion's early fame | 
Be thine to paint fuperiour to his chains 
The captive /f/«r^ before the CUudiait throne; 
V^\CA^Romt beholds with tributary ^<jf/fiitf 
The lofty port of virtM once her voin. 

RHAPSODY. 
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RHAPSODY, 



WRITTEN AT STUATFORD-UPOK-AVOIC 

BY THE SAME. 

O Firft and boldeft of the tunefiil throng 
That drew from nature's fource the powers of ibng ! 
If from the orb of fome propitious ftar 
Serenely gliding at the clofe of day. 
Thy fpirit love to tread this hallow'd ground 
Which faw thy birth and hail*d thy virgin lay. 
Let <iot unmarkM a youthful fuppliant kneel. 
Immortal Shakespeare. He with infant zeal 
Thy flights reverM, and worfhipp'd, from afar. 
His moral guide to life's uncertain bound. 
The child of Fancy by the virtues crown'd, 
UnrivalPd yet on earth 1 however Qreec€ 
Exalt her fathers of poetic lore ; 
WhateveriJow^'s high boaft, when new to peace 
Her arts conceal'd that freedom was no more s 
Far lefs by thoie their heirs of later days. 
With all the felf^plum'd tribe of modern Gaul, 
Whofe powder'd critics join at Fafiiion's call 
To mock with feeble light thy noon-tide r^yi. 
Vot. II. F Nor 
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, Nor-thine with fervile efforts to retrace 
What arts of elder times had made their own, 
Sele6led features of ideal grace 
In breathing paint, or Promethean flone, , 
Or verfe that time refpefts, and world admires. 
Self-rich in nature's elemental itore, 
Perennial fountain ! unexhaufled mine ! 
Thine, like a God, with abfolute controul 
To fway the movements of the various foul^ 
O'er-leap the walls of empyrean fire. 
And ik^tcli wi^b n^Qrtal baod pb€ vs^ft 4eiign« 



/ 



WXXTTEN JULY 20,1779, FOR ADRUID's CEJCL, 
IN THE GARDEN OP RICHARD HOARE, ESQj AT 
TH9 ELMS, IN SURREY^ 

Stay, paifenger, and view a Druid^s cell. 
Where neither gayeity nor pomp invites, 
Comfort with grandeure dothe not alwayes dwell^ 
Hut oft in humble pottages delyghtet* 

I bpad no gylded walls, no paynted dome, 
Thefe oaks, and miitetoe, are deare to me. 
My furniture is wove in Nature's loom, 
J/ly wealth \s inpocence andlybertiet 
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Come then, and mufc within this calm retreat ; 
(Forgetting what the world calls gay or fine) . 
I envy not the fplendoure of the great, 
lutifortune'he their hoaft^-^onttnt is mine* 

A D K U I D. 



SONNET 

ADDAESS^O TO R* P. CAREW, ^$%. 
tt T. WARWICK, L. L» B. 

JLO cliiuih at early dawn the mountains fide, 
£re devious herds have bnifh*d the dews away^ 
Be mine : at noon amid yon elms to firay, 
Whofe artlefs tufts the cooling current hide : 
Mine from the purple heath's horizon wide ~ * 
To trace the fplendours of reclining day. 
Until the itiOon, my homeward path to guide, 
Diftain the foreft-edge with filvei^grey, 
And if fuch fcenes the rtfing foul expand, 
The flutter'd heart if fimple blifs becalm. 
Where nature clofelier knits the fecial tie. 
No light addition fhould my Carew^s hand ^ 
With equal friendfhip*s animating balm 
To lettered eafe the place of fame fuppiy, 

F z SONNET 
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« O N N E T, 

TO A lady; 

lYTHESAME* 

Accept, fair patriot ! from the mufc*t hanil 
Thir Hiyrtle-i:rown, with rofcs intcrleavM — 
This, llrctch'd on yonder cliff, thy poet wcav'd 
Embowered by jocks^ by xifing breezes fann*d ; 
JMean time his eye the boundlefs ocean fcann*d, 
Whofe waveSf with pauftng found his ear reliev*d| 
And fancy dwelt on* naval palms atchievM 
Sy fea-girt Albion^s tutelary band. 
Nor thou rejedt, however rudely twin*d, 
Thofe native emblems of thy face and mind, 
J^ox fccvn the ctrerie which honeft warAith infpires ; 
For well thou know'i^, that Art can ill controul 
The wild luxuriance of a Britifli foul, 
When Freedom animates, aad Beauty fires. 



epigram: 
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EPIGRAM. 



WRITTEN tN A SEAT IN MR, BAMPFYtDE^ft WOODS 
AT HESTERCOMfiE, NEAR TAUNTON, SOMXRSBT^ 
CALLED THE WITCH £S' PARLOUR, AND WHICH 
COMMANDED THE PROSPECT OP HIS PLEASUkK 
GROUNDS* 

BY THE LATE REV, DR. LaNGHORNS. 

O'ER Bampfylde*t wood by Nature's beauties gracM^. 
A Witch prefides— but then that Witch it Taitb,. 



OBSIRYATION OF AN INDIAN, ON SEIIKG A TER^ 
yOVVQ MISS WITH A HOOP PETTICOAT*^ 

An artlefs Indian through the town. 
In fearch of fights, walked up and down; 
Each objedt filled him with furprize i 
At length hoop^coats attra6t his eyes ; 
What fight is here ! he faid, and fmil'd ; 
A very infant fure with child ! 

F 3; EPIGKASI^ 
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E P I G R A M. 

ON MR. PITT'S BEING FELTED BY THE MOB ON 

LORD mayor's day, 1785, 

1 HE city feaft inverted here we find. 
For Pitt had his Desert before he Din'd. 

ON READING DR. JOHKSON's PRAYERS AND M£DI« 

TATI0K8% 

. V IEW*D in the full meridian 1>laze9 
Of Learning's artificial rays, 

Johnfon feems more than common : 
^hen, like z puriiau di'vifUf 
We fee him goflbp, cant and wbinCi 

The Dff3or*s an Old fViman. 

ON A BALLOON PURSE. 

To n}ake purfes Balloons— is undoubtedly right f 
A Balloon is my Pur^^ for ^tis frequently U^/jf | 
When 'tis full, how / w^*»/— how IJoar in the^/V*-» 
How I fpurn all 3^/«u— how I earth-worms defpifc^f 
. How rapid I fly through the regions of air ! — 
But when empty, I fink— owr-whelm'd with defpak } 

CUPID^a 
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CUPID'S BOW STRING. 

I. 

With filkcn cords the bards of old, 
The little Urchin's bow have ftrung ; 

But modern bards full better told, 
Wheft it with hair they now have hung*— 

11. 

In filken bonds, the maid, 'tis faid, 

Her iover fiill retains at call ; 
But without hair Vm fore afraid, 

Love 8 arrow now would' often fall,-^ 

III. 

When maids in filken locks are drefled, 
'Tis long and lank, the fpring is gone; 

And Cupids dartf tho' flrong at firft, 
From it too foon the force is flown.— 

IV. 

But if with rougher hair they're found. 

Which curling up retains it's force j 
'Twill ftretch and fpang, and curl again. 

And Cupid's dart will fit of courfe.— 

Duloe eft dectpete ia kco. 2. 

F 4 XMFROMFTU. 
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IMPROMPTU, . 

BY BISHOP ATTERBURY^ 

ON A CHALLENGE TO THE BISHOP TO DICTATE 
SOMETHING IN PRAISE OF A GOOSE*QUILL ; FROM 
THE WORDS, ^* DESPITE NOT THE WORTH OF 
THOSE THINGS THAT ARE SMALL.*' 

** Vbe voords of^the njoijemanthus freacPdto us ally 
" J^tffife fU>t the HXjortb ofthofi things that are/mall.*^. 

The quill ofthtGoofexs a very flight thing, 
Yet it feathers the arrow that flies from the firing; 
Makes the bird it belongs to, rife high th its flight. 
And the jack it has oil'd^againil dinner go right* 
It brightens the floor, when turned taa broona, 
And bruflies down cobwebs at the top of the room; 
Its plumage by age into figures is wrought. 
Its foft as the hand,, and as quick as the thought. , 
It warms in a muffl and cools in a fcreen ; 
It is good to be felt, it is good to be feen.. 
When wantonly waving, it makes a fine ihow 
On the creft of the warrior, or hat of the beau» 
The quill of the goofe (I Ihall never have done. 
If thro' aU its per&dions and praifcs I run) ' 

Make 
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Makes the harpfichord vocal, which elfe would 'be 

mute, 
And enlivens the found, the fweet found of the flute |< 
Records what is written in verfe or in profe, 
By Ramfay^ by Camirayj by B&^k^- ox Defireaux. 
Therefore well did the wife man thus preach to« u» 

all— 
** Defpife not the worth of thofe things that are 

finall.!' 

E P I T A P HT 

I ON JOHN HEWITT,- ESQ. 

LATE PURSE-BEARER TO THE LORD CHANCELLOR 
OP IRELAND, (written AT THE DESIRE OF 
A LADY WHO WISHED TO PRESErVb A PICTURE 
or* HIM.) 

rl E R E Fat Jack reclines— and there's no one wift 

rue it— 
What, Jack Falfiaff! no, no, his great brother. 

Jack Hei\3itt ! 
An eight bottle toper, where claret was fine. 
And wherever it was heM afluredly dine. ' 
Tho*lhc fweets of the vintage he higheft rcfpefted, . 
Each difh at the table he never neg^edted. 

F 5 / Whenever' 
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Whenever he dbM with * Eblana's f Archbifliop^ 

The wondcr-ftruck compatjy gave every difti up ! 

A Turkey and Capo»f and fuch Utile hirds^ 

He gulp'd like a ichool boy a half ^orth of curds ! 

Six rounds of a twelvepeany loaf t\^ry day. 

In a well butter*d tdaft, he devour'd at his tea ! 

'Twas a doubt with his friends whether Gbg or 

Magog, 
Could eat, <x[ could fwill with this overgrown hog !•— ^ 
Among maudlin wits he was cock of the fchool, 
!Put the wife ones pronouocM him a damnable fool ; 
Not wife ones who knew that his coffers were full^ 
For overflowing coffers enrich ev'ry Ikuii !— 
He liv'd a gay life between eating and drinking. 
And of this and his moneyfor ever was thinking; 
In this was his genius, hisytf;n^, and his merit. 
If our Falftaff did oppofite virtues inherit, 
Thofe nnrtues that live in an amiable breaft, 
His friend, say Lord Townjhend {, muft teH you the reft. 

Paddy Whack* 

• DoMIn. 

f Dr. Craddock,. who had an aftonifhing appetite. 

% When his Lordihip was VIccff jy of Ireland, Fat Jack WSS a 
dlflunguilhed bottle cpnipanlon of bis. 
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CK THE SCtJLPTURES OP THE HONOURABLE MRI« 
A« DAMER, DAUGHTER TO OElfERAL CONWAY. 

BT CHARLEI PRANtilS BADINI. 

ClEOMENES * difplayM the tempting fccnei 
"Which (hews the beauties of the Cyprian Qtieen : 
Now in return, the goddefs plays his part. 
And (hevts the beauties of the fculptot's art. 
The graces fmiling wait oti her command. 
And eafe the labour of their mifirefs' hand. 
From her Ikill'd touch, immortal Gods improve, f 
And fenfeleis blocks are flarting into love.^ 
The diillefl clods of earth a foul acquire, 
£*en frigid marble breathes celeflial fire ; 

* The famous Venus of Medicis is the work of CIeomenes> tfi 
•pp^rs from the following lines, written on the ba£s of that 
a4in!raUe (latue— kaeomenhz ahoaaoaopot aoenaioK 
EOQEZEN I Made by Cleomenesy fon of ApoUodorus, the 

Athenian* 

fin the year 1783 an excellent model of Mercury, by the ho- 
nourable Mrs. A. Damer, was exhibited at Somerfet^Houfe, and in 
the year 17S4, the buft of Neptune, and 4hat of the Goddeft 
liis, by the fame hand. 

X Cupid catching a butterfly, a mofl: ingenious emblem, and 
Jtkewife a prodoftion of the honourable Mrs. A. Damer, exhibited 
in tbeyeariySj. 

. F « Her 
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Her chifel, wond'roiis more than OrphetB* lute. 
Can foften rocks, and deify a brute» 
Before Diana's dogs § with pious zeal. 
Before their cats, Egyptians us'd to kneel ; 
Lo! to the fame an altar || Britons rear. 
But what was folly there, is wifdom here. 
Plorence, adieu i farewel both Greece and Rome^ 
Supenor wonders can be feen at home- 
Exalted wit, and genius uneonfin'd, 
The charms of beauty with the pureft mind ! 
The throne of Pallas, and the Mufe's feat 
Enraptur'd we behold in Sackv 2LL£*strbet» 

^ The Pogs of Diana had temples erected la every town of 
Egypt, which Juvenal hiamoitotilTy introduced in his fifteenth 
fatire : Cats were alfo an objed of Egyptian fuperftition^ as may 
be feen in Cicero^s de Natura Deorum* 

\\ The kittens carved by the above lady, and efpecially her 
beautiful ilecpin^ dog&> exhibited laft icafon, have been univerfally 
admired, 

N. B. The town reiidence of the honourable Mrs, A. Darner it 
in Sackville«Street. 



EPIGRAM. 
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EPIGRAM. 

•N TAB TRAKSMIGRATIOK OF THE 80VL» 

JUST as our follies are, Tom faid^ 
So ihall we be transform'd when dead: 
Exempla <^Mr/— >I*11 one qinote. 
The luflful man will be a Goai* 
Says Jack, if that fhould come to pad. 
Then by your rule you'll be an afs^ 



TO THE COUNTESS OF JERSEY, 

Jan. I, 1786. 

SAID TO BE WRITTEN BY MB. JERNIN6HAH* 

May thy bark {Me amie) keep clear of the Styx,- 
And happily glide thro' the year eighty-fix : 
Had I my fond wiih, I would then be thy gale^ 
And true to my office, would liYe in the iail; - 

VERSES 
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VERSES 

ADDRBSSED TO A LADY. 



\ 



Love's tyrant power again I own, 

Unequal to the ftrifei 
.Hope, Fancy's child, with youth is flowO| 

Nor gilds the gloom of life. 

Ah, formM to win, to Ibotb, ot pleafe| 
And warm the coldefi bread ; 

To charm with elegance and eafe, 
In fmiies and fweetnefs dreft* 

Maria come ;— ^ach throbbing fear 
Which reafon can't controul, 

i feel, afid oft thei>nr{ling tear, 
—The anguifli of the foul. 

Still let me mark each fparkling grace. 

Still at your biifs rejoice ; 
And fometimes fee Maria's face. 

And hear Maria's voice* 

When beauty, wit, with tafte combines,. . 

The geutlefl temper's feen 9 
It's thus the brilliant emerald ihineSi 
• In ibades of foftefi green. 



Foliih'd 



\^ 
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PolifliM and gay, be every firain 
That fpeaks Maria's praife $ 

My wounded heart mutt flill complaio^ 
For paffion prompts my lays*-^ 

YeSy my Maria^ we muft part| 

The fweet delufions o'er ; 
Another may deferve your heart. 

But whb can love you more? 

SONG. 

TO MRS. P' ' , 1 760* 

^1 Y Anna, mull we, muft we part. 
What mean thofe boding iighs ! 

Ah, let me clafp you to my heart, 
And kifs thofe fireaming eyes !— - 

Thofe fireaming eyes, all bath'd in tears^ 
With mildeA lullre glealn ; 

As yonder watery cloud appears, 
Gilt by the folar beam,-«- 

Pleafuret my Anna, fwiltly flies, 
And youth's a fading flower ; 

Then let our w^nnefl: paffions rife, 
And fnatch the prefcnt hour* 



Ut 
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Let no vain fears your purpofe move, , 

Nor cloud that beauteous face, 
Its heaven that purifies our love 

In Sympathy's embr^ee* 

Come liften to a lovc-lopn tale, 

Reclin'd upon. my breaf):. 
There Anna every fweet exhale 

Fragrant as myrtle preft. 

In tender accents, once more fay, 

And mutual love difclofc. 
Soft as the fqflering dews in May 

That nurfe the budding rofe.— 

Dear youth, by fond affedion led. 

Enjoy your Anna's charms ; 
Then fweetly blufh, drop that dear head^ 

And link into my arms,— 

E F I G R A M. 

ADDRESSED TO LORD SH£LBVRNE, ON HIS BEING 

appointed minister — on the marquis of 
, Rockingham's d^ath* 

Said Charles, in a joke, Afliley kiffing his hand, 
«« My lord, you're the verieft rogue im the land ;'* 

His 
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His lordfiiip retorted with humourous fpite. 
Of ,a fubjedt my * Liege (ftill faving your right :) 
— Curfe on Jefls, thus foreftall'd — at thre time fo fit^ 
To j^ive George and Shelburne, atopic for wit.— 

APOLOGY FOR LORD SHELBURNE ASSERTING 
THKEE FALSEHOODS, IN HIS SPEECH, IN THE 
HOUSE. OF LORDS. ^^ 

AN EPlGRAM.^ 

Three fibs in one fpeech X^Frieftly make the 

caufe plain 
r-" TrutVi refra£ted to lies in my old pupils 

** brain ;** 
The medium's in fault, then whenee yoiir Airprize, 
^▼'n SaviUe fo form'd, would bo noted for lies, 
Price and I ftrove to cure him, our efforts mifcarry, 
So we handed him over to. Dunning and Smri. 



• Vide, North's ezamen. 



TO 
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TO THE 



PINTER OF THE PUBLIC ADVERTISER. 

February 9th, 1773V 

A. S difcuiSons on duelling are become fafhionable^ 
>both in news-papers and converfation, it may be 
fome entertainment to your readers to confider the 
fafts and progreifiona of the poini of honour which 
arc fo well known and fyftematically purfued in otir 
fiiler kingdom. • As the Grecian philoibphers in the 
infancy of fcience, travelled into iElgypt for inftruc- 
tion, I think S. J. M. or S. T. W— --do, fliould 
take a trip to Ireland, or confult the initiated on 
this important and interefiing fubje6t« They might 
obtain fuificient knowledge, by being admitted at 
Fifitors to tbe Powder and Ball Club , eftablifiied in the 
- county of Cunamaragh ; for I apprehend neither of 
■ thofe worthy Khights would choofe to qualify him« 
fclf as a member, as no gentleman is elected who 
has not been (hot in fome part of his body. What 
peculiarly diftin^uilhes this inflitution, is, that if the 
ball has been extraded, the candidate is ii^admif<» 
fible, and there is no room for negotiation* 

The 



t ^9 ] 

The pre&Qtprefideot, Pheilin O'Shaiighnef^, Cfq; 
knight of the fhire, is actually in pofleffion of ele- 
ven bullets in different parts of his body. He it 
the envy and admiration of the whole province, and 
might prove a valuable acquifition to Lord Pomfret, 
' fince he has loft his lead mine. Such of the mem- 
bers who have unfortunately efcaped with a (hot m 
the limbs, (which is termed winging) are only 
allowed to dine at the fide table. 

It is fcarcely conceivable, Mr.Woodfall, how 
laudably ambitious the young men are to be ad* 
xnitted to the preiident's table ; and it is no uncgm* 
xnon circumftance for a candidate to burft into tears, 
on his receiving only a fle(h wound in a duel. When 
the furgeon thinks it indifpenfably neceflary to ex-' 
ttt& the ball to fave the patient's life, he ufes only 
this decifive argument : ** My dear foul, you will 
** remember and recoiled thai if you will die now, 
<< you will never be a member of the club at all at 
^* ail; but by living a little longer, you may have 
•• the good luck to be (hot again, when we may 
** allow the lead to fettle in your body without any 
** molcllation." 

The poor gentleman then fubmits reluctantly, 
and commonly fends the ball to his miflrefs, to wear 
in the fleeve of her gown, with a copy of pathetic 
verfbs lamenting the cruelty of bis fituation. Here ' 

follows 
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Inculcating politenefs and humanity, has a fatal 
tendency to reprefs the generous efforts of true coii- 
ra^ge and hefoifm, 

P u G I o* 

A SONG, 

COMPOSED BY MURLAGH O'SULLIVAN, FOR THE 
INSTRUCTION AND DELIGHT OP THE MEMBERS 
OF THE CUNAMARAGH CLtJB. 

Tune — They fought in their Brogues, mnd ihey ^aVd 

ixjith their SkeinU 



COME, let us be jolly, my boys, 

Still ready for every call ; 
For drinking and fighting's our joys. 

The chorus is — Powder and Ball. 

Fal de ral, &c, < 

11. 

Our fport is to game, drink, and hunt, 

To fire off our piftols and pence. 
And we never will take an affreot, 

Bccaufc— -wc firft give the offence, 

Fal de ral, &c. ^ 

III. Haj:k 
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III. 

Harken to O'SuUivan's fong, 

Which points out the way that is righf^ 
And bids you (hew courage when wrong. 

For that's the occafion to fight. 

Fal de ral, &c. , 

IV. 

Tho* your friend, like a Prince, entertain^, 
If you don't like the Toaft that he puts, 

Ne'er boggle to blow out his brains, 
Or lend him a thruft in the guts. 

Fal de ral, &c, 

V. 

If you choofe for to call at his door, 

And find that he is'nt within j 
He affronts you— the fon of a whore ! 

Ogh J— make a round hok in his ikin. 

Fal de ral, &c» 

VI. 

Mechanics will come with their bills, 
And beg you to pay them fome money ; 

Never heed their complaints and their ills, 
But give them ShiUelagh^ my honey. 

Fal de ral, &:c. 

Vol. II. G VII. Or 



VII. 

Or that if you languifli with love. 
And the Lady would wifli to efcape. 

You'll make her as tame as a dove> 
jBy only coinmittiag a rape. 

Fal de ral, &c. 

VIII. 

Then lay her faft ty'd on a horfe, 
Her eyes will flream like two fountains ; 

'Never mind the dear cretcr*s remorfe, 
liut carry her fafc to the mountains. 

Falde ral, bcc» 

IX. 

There Madam muft ftarve for her tricks, 

'Till (he's too weak to refift ; 
But Hill if (he druggies and kicks, 

Then give hex a thump with your M, 

Fal de ral, &c« 

Ogh ! that makes her deadly and faint. 

And faves all her blufties and cries ; 
Then ravifli the beautiful faint^ 
Before that (he opeas her eyes. 

Fal de ral| to; 

XI. la 
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XI. 

In a cave, like Queen Dido's, the place, 
For robbing each beautiful charm ; 

But if (he complies with a grace. 
Then do the fweet Creter no harm, 

Fal de ral, &c. 

xir. 

For indictments of law never budge, 
The Jury loves bucks that ^'iil wench; 

And fure we may challenge the judge, 
As foon as he comes from the bench. 

Fal de ral, Uc. 

XIII. 

Then let us be jolly my boys, 

Still ready for every call : 
For drinking. and fighting's our joys. 

Our Chorus is— Powder and Ball. 

Fal de ral, tec. 



G z The 
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THE PRAISE OFPOTATOES. 

ft 

A BURLESC^E. BY. £ F. 

XxAILy rare potatoes ! hot or cold, all hail ! 

quickly come — mine appetite's delight I 
Whether in oven's fiery concave clos'd, 

By baker's art ^delicious thou'rt embrown'd,' 

While rilU of purple gravy from the pores 

Of mighty beef improve the lufcious fare. 

Whether the dame of eulinary ikill 

Have rudely fealp'd thee o'er, ahd to the rage 

Of warring elements confign thee deep. 

Beneath the cope of air-excluding lid 

In humid durance plung'd. Or when with fieaks 

Of marbled vein, from rump of Aall-fed fleer 

Difparted later- ftic'd in the fliallow pan 

1 view thee kindly fir^w'd, how joys my heart ! 
How fl;i(h with eager glance my longing eyes ! 
Or in the tedious eve, when nipping frofl 
Reigns potent, 'mid the fmould'ring embers roaft 
(From fubterranean flore feledted) thofe 

Of amplefl fize rotund, of native coat 
Yet unbereft — and if my homely board 
Penurious, add but few falubrious grains 
Of bumble faltg I blefs the cheap sepaftip— 

I But 
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But chiefly come at noon-tide hunger's call, 
When froni th' ebullient pot your mealy tribe, 
With happieft art conco6V, profufejy pours ; 
And be the mafs with butter's plebteous aid 
To rich confidence wrought : nor oh I withhold 
The pepper's pungent powV, of grateful glow 
Beneficent ! left my infatiate claim 
Ventofe and wat'ry, caufe the twinging gripe 
Of cbolic pang abdominal !— — And hpre 
Need I relate how when for thee I flight" 
Thy rival roots and poignant fauces rare 
Crown'd with exotic name, my humble choice, . 
Mock'd with rude infult, wakes the latent fpark 
^Of witling's fire — a feeble, glow-worm ray 
That beans, not burns ! Nor feels my injur'd taftc 
(Tafte undeprav'd by fafliion's var>'iug art) 
Alone the (haft, but perfon, fortune, fame, 
Ally all, invidious fcann'd, with fneer malign 
And feoff farcaftic. — In the puddings praife 
Let others rant loquacious— I defpife 
The doughy morfel for my favVite food. 
Givd me but this, yie Gods ! fcornful I pafs 
Each celebrated (hop {Wtiliams^ or Bircb^ 
Or he of Belgic fame — idol fupreme 
Of city faint in city hall ador'd !— 
By mortals Hoffman hight)— >where brittle puffs 
Multangular— -with cuftards, cakes^ and creams, 

G I And 
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And lucid jellies no.dding o*er the brim 

Of cryflal vafej iu paftry pomp combine 

To Jure the fenfe. Tliefe, thefc, unmov'd I pafs,. 

While fond I antedate potatoes' charms, 

Nor caft one'longing, lingVing lookbchindl" 



*^ 



EPIGRAM 

DN A DUTCH VESSEL SEFU8ING.T0 T AKJL UP A 

LATE AERIAL VOYAGER. 

Beneath the fun nothing, there's nothing that's 

Tho* Solomon faid it, the maxim's not true. 
A Dutchman, for inilance, was heretofore known, 
On lucre intent, and on lucre alone. 
Mynheer is grown honefl — retreats from his prey— 
Won't pick up e'en * Money ^ though drop'd in his 
way. 

* Major Money, who made an excurlion from Norfolki. 



A SCOT 
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A^SCOTS POEM ON THE AIR BALLOON. 



BY COLONEL ERSKINB* 

Sweet keep xn a* frae what's no right, 
Frae witchcraft arts or warlocks wight ; 
For foulks arc now gaun out o' fight 

Aboa thcyird; 
Up gets the Gilpins wi' a flight 

Like ony bird* 

Sic fairlies ne*cr were fceh before 
*Mang a* the pauky carls c* yore, 
Tho* they had gimcracks mony a fcorc^ 

^Yet wee I wot I 
They ne'er fan? out the gate to bore 

" Up thto* the iky. 

But fpitc o* a' their weel tald wordies, 
Tho' faulk had wings upon their girdles,' 
Yet they're o'er ftark about the hurdies— 

O'er dreigh ahin*, 
To gi^ic to flee like bits o' burdies— 

An' that they'll fia% * 

G4 r4 
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IM war the price o' twa gude fhooiii 
To fee this fam trick fairly done ; 
But whan they're liltin* to the moon 

Wi* glee and fun, 
Wow, Sirs, they'll flee the birds aboon 

As fure's a gun. 

Tho' I was fure o' na mifchanter, 
My dizzy pow I wadnae venture 
To fail fae heigh aboon the centre 

In lie a car. 
Or flee on i>ny mad adven tuf e. 

The Lord kens whar. 

To gae to flee w' de'il ae feather ! 
An' climb the air without a lather !— • 
£b ! by my faul I'd ha*e a tether 

To flop my drift, 
Whan hablin' at a big blawn blrather, 

Up thro' the lift. 

A tipfy buk wad yoke it fine, 
Whafe pow is dais'd wi midnight wine, 
*' Dcm me (he'd cry) let's have a fliine," 
I An' aff he'd flee. 

Till fate might land him foon or fyne 

In iRime muzeet 



In 
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In France ilk' ane has his balloon-— 
They're fwarmin there in ilka town^ 
Like pyets happin' up an' down ; 

But ixiony a ane 
Has fa'en an gotten a cracket crown. 

Or broken bane» 

Walloons are rife enough at hame^ 
Our lightiorums are the fame, 
Wi' noddles toomer far thdn them 

They ftrut the cauley. 
At mony a feckfes airy fcheme, 

Baith proud an' fancy* 

"There's Wattock, who but fernyear cam^ 
Wt^ plaidin' coat fra the plough tram^ 
Wha glour'd as doil'd as ony ram, 

Seeth ere I trow. 
He keeps a ihop, and that nae fha m - ■> 



Keek at him now t 

His pow wi' creifli an feent is focket ; 
Frae tap to tae he's newly (locket ^ 
Wi' baith his haffets tolbly docket 

He ftruts aw a'' f 
An' cb iae heigh's his nofe is cocket — 

Gude guide us a' ! 

G S - Cpridc- 
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O* pride lie has an unco ^kair^ 
Nor gi'es a nod to anc that' bare. 
But like balloons flies thro' the air 

Wi* Iky fail riggin'; 
Ay mony a cafUe he has there 

O* his ain biggin'. 

Poor doited ghaift I he difna think 
That youth is but a bony blink, 
Wfailk fliely fleals him to the brink 

O'blirty eild, 
Whar his balloon fome day maun iriHc 

An flinch the fleld. 

INSCRIPTION IN A HERMITAGE, 

- AT ANSLSY-HALL, IN WA&WICKSHIRI* 

JT MR. WARTeK. 

Beneath this flony roof reclined, 
I footh to peace th€ penfive mind : 
And while, to (hade my lowly cave, 
Embow'ring elms their umbrage ware ; 
And while the mapple difii is mine. 
The beechcn cup,^ unftain'd with wine : 
I (corn the gay licentious crowd. 
Nor heed the toys that deck the proud* 



Within 
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Within my limits lone and ftill 
The blackbird pipes in artlefs trill : 
Fail by my couch, congenial gwcft. 
The wren has wove her moify neft ; 
From bufy fcenes, and brighter ikies^ 
To lurk with innocence ihe flies ; 
Here hopes in fafe repofe to dwell. 
Nor aught fufpedts the fylvan cell. 

At morn I take my 'cuftom'd round, 
To mark how buds yen flirubby mound ; 
And every opening primrofe count. 
That trimly paints my blctoming mount : : 
Or o*er the fculpture, quaint and rude 
That grace my gloomy fplitude, 
I teach in winding wreathes to ftray. 
Fantaftic ivy's gadding fpray. . 

At eve, within yoii ftudious nook, * . 
I ope my brafs-embofled book, 
Pourtray'd with many a holy deed 
Of martyrs, crown'd with heavenly meed : 
Then as my taper waxes dim, . 
Chant, ere I fleep, my meafur'd hymn ; 
And, at the clofe, the gleams behold 
Of.partiog wings bedropt with gold. • 

G & WhU« 
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While fuch poor j03rs my blifs create, ' 

Who but would fmfle at gailtf flate ? 

Who but would wiih his holy lot i 

In calm Oblivion's humble grot % 

Who but would caft his pomp away^ 

To take my ftaff, and amice grey. 

And to the world's tumultuous ftage, 

Prefer the blamlefs Hermitage ? 



HORACE. ODE THIRD. 

JUnaivtm^ qua VWgtUus vebelaiur Atbeiua froJUtfcitnU 

IMITATED. BY J* ROBINSON, BSQ^ AND ADDRBS* 
8ED TO THB SHIP IN. WHICH MR. WILLIAM 
ifcDBN IS TO BE CONT&YSO ON HIS EMBASSY 

_- TO FRANCE. 

Soft and propitious be each gale, 
. Nor one rude wave thy fides aflail, 

Betwixt 2><^ff's and Dwtr^ 
Much honor*d veflel, to whofe (hare 
Shall fall the great, th' important cart , 

To carry William over. 

Frotcft 
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Proteft him every wind, I pray, 
Nor let ought happen on the way, 

Of ficknefi, or of trouble. 
Ifi like yourfelves, he loves to vter. 
And willing weathercocks are dear, 

Oh ! guard from harm wy doMe. 

How nobly daring he, who firft 

From Honor's powerful hold could burft. 

And bravely launching oift, 
To Intereft give the fpreading fail. 
Catch every favourable gale, 

Unchecked by coward doubt. 

The million faw me brave the knocks 
And buffets of ladignant Fox, 

Nor heed the loud difgrace ; 
And cried (fo well I ItMd my part) 
* '^ Sure threefold iron arms his heart, 

*' And threefold brafs his face/' 

But William foon approved the deed, 
His early purpofc could I read, 

# //// TfAw it In tripIeXf &c. 
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As' ©ft his ieyes he fixt 
¥M on the feats upon our fide^ , 
Though all,' alas I were occupied 

f '3y moallers ftrangcly' mlxt,. 

Yet what (hall cheek ambitious Man } 
Shall Xpf'uJent Gilbert's harrow plaa 

Remove reward from merit ? 
Fr.^m fuch a code in every feffion. 
Oh ! let there be forae bokf tranfgreffibn,' .. 

Or farewel public ipiritr 

By overftepping vulgar n»lcS|, 

II High-reaching TtMPLE *' pufti'd the ftoolsV^' 

From thofe who rul'd the roaft*. . 
Arid introduced the ^<?ry Pit r,§ 
"With whom came Worth, and Scnfc, and Wit, , 

In jfliort, all Virtue^ hoft.v , 

What^ Ei>EN, will not courage* dare? ; 
Pripfump.tuous numbers ride the air, 

•f" Slutjixls ocults monflm natjiutia, &Cr • 

\ Ntcquicquam deus abfcidie ^v^ditTii, . 

II Butf aias / " high- reaching Bucklnghaoo grew cixcumipe^l.'* *' 

^ Igfiimfraude mala gttaihui intuliu . 
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And * Hercules could force 
His paflage, whither with lefs toil, 
When, " fhuffled off this mortal coil,'*" 

Our journey lies of courie* 

S Q N N E T- 

TO MISS WILLIAMS, ON HER. EPIC POEM, P^*U* , 

3f MZ8S 6XWAt:2>« . 

Poetic fifter, who with daring hand, . 

*Ere this fourth iuftre*s laftfoft year is* flown, ^. 

Haft feiz'd the Epic Lyre — with art divine 

Wak'd on its golden ftrings each fpirit bland, ^ 

0^ bade its deep fonorou^ tunes expand ; 

Shalt thou the claim of glory's meedrelign, ^ 

Call other ftrains, lefs lilver fweet than thine, ., 

To hymn the fate of a difaftrous land ! 

<See I at that call, Peru's wild genius flies 

To Thefpian bowers : there, as Urania flrays, 

Grafps her bright robe, and thus impatient cries, .^ 

With bending knee, andfupplicatinggare, 

** Be mine alone thy lovely female bard, 

" O ! from obtruiive lyre my weU-fung.ftoryjf«tfr^/" 

* PerrupU Acheroata Htrtultifi labvr^ 

T O 
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TO E. M. ESQt 

Vv HILST you illumine Shakefpeare's page, 
And dare the future critic's rage, - 

Or on the paft refine^ 
Here many an eve I penfive Ht, 
No B ■ e pours out a ftream of wit, 

No B ■■ 11 joys o'er wine. 

At Baia's fpring, of Roman fame, 
I quaff the pure sethereal flame. 

To fire my languid blood : 
Life's gladfome days, alas ! are o'er. 
For health's phlogifton now no more 

Pervades the flagnant flood. 

Studious at times, I iErive to fcan 
Hope's aiiy dream-^the end of many 

In fyftems wife or odd; 
With Hume, I fate and death deQr^ 
Or vifionary phantoms fpy 

With Plato and Monbodd; 



By metaphyfic whims diflrefs'd, 

Still iceptic thoughts ^ifiurb my breaff, 



And 
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And reafon*s out of tunc :— 
One ferious truth let none impeach, 
*Tis all philofophy can teach- 
That man's an air balloon* 

He rides the fport of every blaff, 
Now on the wave, or defcrt cad^ 

And by the eddy borne :— 
Can boafled reafoti fleer him right. 
Or e'er redrain his rapid flight, 

By paffion'a whirlwind tornl^ 

His mounting fpiris, buoyant air, 

But wafts him 'midft dark cIou4s of care. 

And life's tempefluous trouble ; 
Even though he ihine, in fplendid dyes. 
And fport awhile in fortune's ikies, 

Soon burfts the empty bubbiau 

While thro* this pathlefs wafte we flray, 
Are there no flowers to cheer the way ? 

And muft we Hill repine ? 
No ;— Heaven, in pity to our woes. 
The gentle-foothing balm beflows 

Of mufic, love, and wine* 

Then bid your Delia awake the lyre, 
Attuned to Love and fofc defire. 



Amd 
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And'fcorn Ambition's, flrife ;: 
Around let brilliant Fancy play, 
To colour with her magic ray- 

The dreary gloom of life* 

lAt Beauty fpeed her fondefl kifff^ 
The prelude to more. perfect blifs^ 

And fweet fenfations dart ;.. 

• 

While wine and frolic mirth infpire 
The ardent wifn,.^ the amorous fire,^ 
And thrill the raptuc'd heart* « 

But MSin has focial dues to pay ; . 
Reafon. and fctence claim4heir fway^, , 

And truths fublimadifpenfe : 
For pleafure's charms we feebly- tafte,-. 
If. idly every hour we wafte, 

The abjed): flaves of fenfe*.^ 

In-»vain the fpeculitive mtnd ' 
Would metaphyfic region* findt— 

Such dark refearches fpare ; , 
The foul eiiherial notions tire, 
Ab her fr'ail cafe canfcarce refpirc. 

In too refin'd an air*^ 

To Sophifts leavtttheir puzzling ikill ; 
Tfee. voice of Rctfoa^whifpers fUU . 



•Jo 
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To blefs, is to be bleft ;. 
Ilfum'd by Virtue's vivid ray, 
Enjoy the prefent fleeting day, 

And trufl to Heaveii the reft- 



ANACREQN AND STELL 

ADDHSIBSD TO THE 2>— — OF R'—- ^». 

As poor Anacreon blee<Jing licff, 
From the firft glance of Stella's eyes^ 
Too weak to fly — too proud toyield^ 
Or leave an undifputed field ; 
He rallies, refts upon his arms,. 
And reconnoitres all her charms ;• 
Vainly he fancies that by peeping, 
Thro' all the beauties in her keeping, 
He may, in fuch a flore^ colleft>. 
The healing balm of one defeat.. 
One feeble part — one faulty fpot, 
That nature's framing-hand forgot,. 
Or left in mercy a defence, 
Againft her wide omnipotence, 
"W^hich fpares philofopher nor fage. 
Nor tender youth-«^or cautious age ;, 



He 
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He viewM her flature towVing high, 

The liquid luftre of her eye ; 

The various wonders of her mouthy 

Diffuiing fweetnefs like the Souths 

Where everlafting raptures grow. 

Where violets breathe and rofes glow. 

Where pearls in fplendid order meet,. 

And tune the lifp of accents fweet. 

As pebbles (hed their iilver beam, 

Brighten and harmonize the ftream. 

He view'd the whole array of charms. 

The waving plumes and polifh'd arms ; 

He lookM tbro^ ev'ry rank and file. 

Thro* ev'ry grace, and ev'ry fmilc ; 

Where (hall I go fome fault to find^ 

Have I no refuge in her mind t 

'Can't I one healing error trace, 

To cure the mifchiefs of her face; 

One tax— one countervailing duty. 

To balance her account of beauty ? 

One faving foible, balmy fault. 

One impropriety of thought, 

To lend its medicinal aid. 

And heal the wounds her eyes have made i ' 

Frefumptuous thought ! I viewed once more, 

The blaze that dazzled me before 1 

And 
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And faw thofc very eye* iitiparti 
A foul that fliarpens ev'iy dart ; 
With ev'ry rich endowment fraught. 
The tender care, the genVous thought ; 
The fenfe of each exalted duty, 
That mingled worth with ev*ry beauty ; 
And a prevailing wiih imprefs'd. 
To make all happy, and one blefs'd ; 
Her heart thro* ev*ry feature fpoke, 
There was a virtue in each look ; 
The whole was gentlcnefs and love, 
Her arrows feather'd with the dove j 
And evVy glance that charm'd the fight, 
Was as benevolent as bright ; 
Finding no poffible retreat, 
I yield contented to my fate ; 
I unreludant drag the chain. 
And in the pafiion lofe the pain ; 
For her fweet bondage is fo light. 
And all her fetters are fo bright. 
That vain and vanquifli'd, Imuft own, 
I cannot wiih to lay them down ; 
Nor idly ftruggle to be free. 
Nor change my lot for liberty. 



T # 
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Of myftic rapture, tho* thy favoured eye 
Have drunk deep draughts at many a tranfient view ; 
Thefe vifionary charms too foon will die. 
No longer pleaAng, when no longer new. 
O ! vain to hope thefe fleeting joys (hall lafl. 
When novel days, and weeks, and honey-mood are 
paft ! 

And tho' with ikill (he drive the pointed fteel, 
And many a felvedge runs with bufy fpeed : 
Can felvedges divert the pangs you feel, 
When clouded comes the difmal hour of need f 
When dear earn'd (hillings fly ten thoufand ways. 
In ihape of G;aps, and cloaks, and (lockings, (hoes, 
and flays? 

And if in fong (he charm thy ravifliM ear. 
And trip it graceful in the mazy dance ; 
What (Irain, what ftep, may footh thy fatefeverc. 
When dreary winter's (hivVmg months advance ? 
Joyous no>more to (hare in flowing bowls. 
Now doom'd to curfe the cod of candles, and of 
coals ! 

How beats thine heart,, when fafhion's changeful 

laws ,, 

Enjoiu new modes, and each ^ail female (htnes. 
With tow'ring head-drefs rich in flowing gauze ?*- 
To join the giddy throng thy partner pines ; 

With 

/ 
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With eager zesA to fliew an early tafte. 

In Foll)r'8 fiom^mii U>aiD (he gricvei to Hfi the laft^ 

When Sumfner-fahballi ctowoM tiie lagging weelv 
And ruddy Phodb«igiidt thelaaiUeape round. 

Then fpruce aoqttaintance (hall thy table ieek^ 
And goffip aeigbbours at thy board be found » 
Succieeds a teogthlul train, unknown belbrer 
AuntSf coufiot, fitters, nieceir drain thy congpu 
ftorc. 

But O ! what pen may paint the pure delight, 
When wealth, when virtue,, lafling bKfs infures ; 
When youthful beauty waits the hallow'd rite. 
And parents' wilting, voice the boon fecures* 
Not here the mufe pours forth h^r forrowing i'^ng,, 
To this aufpicious theme hergayeft notes belongl 

HINTS. TO PROFESSORS. 

To PRorssoRs OP FOET&Y* — Take a ftrong dc- , 
co£tion pf Arifiatk^s Poetics^ and BoJJk^s Ircanjk on 
EpkPoetiy^ every morning before breakfaft, fora- 
bout a)fbrtnigbt,(yottin>ajr get tranfUumi of^ each of 
them.) 
Remember tint 

VuJla placers d}u^ necvl'peH car^Mlnd pojjunf^ 
^afcrihuntur oqu^'pb&Hbhll^ 

t 

Drink liberally therefore of ale, 

Xoh. lU . H I would 



t 'lo 1 

I would recottimend a Gmdus odFamaJJuM as fin 
antidote againft falfe quantities ; ]9p4 fy0?e*^':\Art of 
Poetfy^ and Walkcr^s Rhyming DzHionmy^ will be of 
great life in ^r i^iliftrkft dn £»g)i{h Toets. If you' 
faappen to havejno'idea/ii) doA^i^##Qble youHelf to 
get any; get an Itaiiafi ma^er/ Mdflearn to tranf* 
Jaiei and if the world fhould fay y^have neither 
fpick nor imagination, and that your lines are AInafy 
and vapid, fhow 'them your lift of fubfcribers. If 
this does not xonyince them^ it will ferve^^v ; for the 
vanity o/ tiaving their names printed io capitals a* 
xnong fo m«By Honourables, and Right Honourables, 
will have great weight. As to your fubfcribers read* 
ing the book, that's not your enquiry. Get the Re- 
viewers to give it a good character, or review i^ your- 
felf, and my life for your fuccefs..<^You may become 
Laurcat if it pleafe the .Kin|;* 

To MAT»EMATf cAi« PRO^^ssoRS.—— Above all 
things cultivate a good memory ; get your demon« 
flrations by heart, and the thing is done. 

To PRo»£8s«R3 0P AsTmoHOMY*-— Never plague 

yourfelf about the old £i(hioned fyfiem of Sir Ifaac 
Newton ; his philofophy is almoft exploded. Attend 
MiXkt of Walker's Ltsi^ures upon f he Eidouranion, and 
lalk a great ideal about I|erfcliell*s Georgium ^idus, 

• you'll 



youULpafs for a. great aftroaomcr, at Icaft with the 
ladies* 

To PROPB8S0RS OF LANGUAGES j— Eh deavour to 
find out the depth of the perfon to whom you are 
fpeaking in point of language ; if a Frenchman^ fpeak 
highly of Spanijb and Partugttefe. With a German^ 
admire the Turklfi. With a Dutchman^ lament that 
fo fine a language as the Hebrew is fo little knpwn. 
With an Italian^ infift upon the antiquity orthe 
Wdjh. And to the Wel/bman infinuate, that the Sax;* 
onSy Normans, and Danes, have jumbled together 
their different jargons, and produced that barbarous 
tongue we call Eugiyb, This will have a double ef- 
fect ; it will give your hearers a high opinion of your 
wonderful erudition, and be a good apology for your 
ignorance of our plaflics** Talk of our College, ai:d 
carry a fmall Greek Teftameut in your pocket. No 
matter whether you know even the alphabet or not ; 
fix or eight words you muft get, and you may lafely 
fport them in any company without fear of detefti jrf : 
and when you find you are marked, which you cer, 
tainly will be if you'll tllk loud enough, beg pardon 
of your hearers, efp^cially the ladies, for fpeaking in 
an unknown tongue* This will fliew your learning 
and politenefs at the iai^e time. Should you be cal- 
led upon to tranfiate for a firanger, be he Turk» 

H 2 Jew, 



Jew, or Ihfide!', fwear he freaks in- fo barbaitous a 
dialed, that it is impoffible for a roan who \movfS 
the language^ in its grammatical purity only, to 
underiland what he meansil This will iufure you 

• 

the hoBour of F. R. S. and Si ^. jf. and" j9. B. and a 
thoufand other glorious dtfiinftions. 



TO M r K T H. 

AN ZD^LXIOV. 

t rxASTE theei mirth-enlivening power^ 
Parent of the genial hour; 
Sportive God, without delay^ ^ . 
Animate our feltal day^ 
If^ro, whcre.dewy rofes^ glow, . 
And. the .hawthorn bloiToms blow« 
i^nd the liyely lituiets fiug, 
Wave thy pleafure-breathiog wiog» 
Come, infpire the feftive ftrain j 
CoA^e, with all thy hapoy train^. 
Jovial fportSj alluring wiles, 
L,auj;hter, and the dimpling ^iles» 
Leave a while the Pap hij^v gfovp $ 
jLo» the radiant Queea p/ ]L«Pve» 



Ever 
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Ever gentle, ever gay, 
Hither wings her eafy way^ 
And how lorely fhe appears f 
In 0*8 form the Goddefs wctfrs, 
With her imaffe<5tedeafe, 
And her native paw'rtoplcafe. 
And her fweetly-peniivie air, 
Afid hecfmiles that banifh care. 

Harkl from every Tocalgrovej 
Shepherds fwetl rtie raptur'd ion'g^ 
•• Who fs the that moves ilong ? 

♦* Ino ? or the Queen of Love*^' 

THE CRITICAL ItffrNUTE. 
JLW I ITPll o uffjr. 

TO *IR8* 8 iMit 

^ ^ CaRFE Diem,*' cries Hot ««•» dutt piM 4If!&ef 
And whD| btil fait mtxim tnnft read9y job ? 
Then quickly, dear CfiLOE, tiirveil all yonr c1wi»Sy 
And take me, Oh! take tae ijuiek, fidck t6 ytmir 

arms j— 
Or fooQ yoa'll repeiit, whh fighings andfofrt^w,' 
The t00 tCNday-^-mty \k awurJ to-morrow. 

V. 

H 3 FOR" 
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FOR THE ASYLUM. 

1 SEND fend you a^ genuine copy of a ludicrous fi* 
mile, written riiany years ago by the prefent.Laure- 
Ety and defigned fov the clofe of an a£k of a Bur- 
lefque Tragedy, where the flu6tuations of paffions, 
which alternately agitate the mind of a young Prin- 
cefs, who 18 in love with three or four heroes at once, 
Vftxc pathetxaly defcribed. The lines have never yet 
been completely or corredly given to the public, and 
the hidory of their original deflination has been 
long ago forgotten. The tragedy itfelf was written, 
or ratlier h^f written, by the late ^u Chriftopher 
Smart. 

So when a Barber and a Collier fighfj 
The Biarber beats the lucklefs Collier white ;: 
In comes the Dyer, of carulean hue. 
And beats the JBarber and the Collier blue ; i 

Next comes the Brickduft-man, with ]:ouge befpMdt 
And beats the Barber, Collier, Dyer— red ; 
The rallying Collier whirls his empty fack. 
Knocks down the Brickdufi man, and beats him 
black: . . 

White, blue, red, black, in motley clouds^ ^retoH, 
While in the duft they ratfe the combatants are loft. 

A PAR- 
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A P A R O D Y, 

OP A MMILE IN SMIThV tRAGEDY OR PHieDKA^ 
AMD HYPPOLlTV». BY MR, WARTO^N* 

THE OEXGINAL SIMII/S. 

So^ l^hta bright Venus yielded up her charms,^ 
The bleii Adonis languifliM iii her arms ; 
His idle horn on fragrant myrtles hung. 
His arrows fcatter*d» and his bow unflmng : 
Obfcure in coverts lay his dreaming hounds. 
And bay'dthe fancied boar with feeble founds : 
For nobler fports he quits the favage fieldf ^ 
A^d all the Hero to the Lover yields^ 

THI PARODY* 

so, when l^right Abigail re6gn*d her charnkSy^ 
The happy Curate langvilihM in her Urms^^ ^* ^ 
Hisunbruih'd beaver on the floor ^Ss^b^,^ ^* 
His Sermons fcatter'd,' and his Bifal^ loll ; 
In alehoufe hid, hi» dreaming Clerk was found^i 
Who rearM the fancied ftave with feeble found ^ 
For nobkr Sheets, his Concordance he leaves,. 
And »U the Parfon to the LQver givesr 

H 4 ^ THI 
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THE DIAMOND COLLAR^ FOR WHICH CARDIlfAt. 

^ D2 &OHAK IS iV CUJSTQDY, IT IB 9ALD WAS 
OPFSRIrD TO TUB DVG«I^» OF PEV0N8HIRB 
lOR SALE, AT I.SA8T IT SO APPEARS Br THE 
X.EYDEN GAZETTE, THE IMJIDK PRESSED HER 
GRACB TO. ACCEPT IT, BUT SHE REFUSED TK|£ 
SUFERB OFFERING WITH THE MOST CARELESft 
INDIFflRENCe. TRB'FOLt^OWING JEU D*88PRXT 
WAS WRITTEN ON THE SUBJECT t 

l!JS diamond trophy, DsvoK viewed. 

And faw its vary*d lightnings.plajr ; 
Y<t tho* her Grace was nigh fubdu*df 

She cmif-^*^ here, take this fpoU away !** 

' Ty*^ pght I'^ltt briiliMa 4eck that tWf 

To mhom laftnpr ckarms tun o»*r .; 
But why tx^jetfitikonM .AsvA^ w^air f 

It is notJUn (hit i^iakc |i HmjF> I . 



SONNET. 
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SONNET. 

OK A CONSECRATED HAlP, SVPFOStD TO HATS 
BELONGED TO Vta#t&* TKAlltI.ATED J^ROM 
THE XTALXAK 09 JKtl#Bl# t&tTMvtm^ BY^ 
THE REVr WILLIAM IrlPSCOIfB^ Am U% CHA.P* 
Z.AIH TO THE EARL OP DAELtNGTOUt 

Lo ! here^s the Happ^ that whilom lung. 

Of the iove-iorn Shepherd's pain ; 
"WhUfl the kMKiks of Mioeio rung,* 
Refpoofive to the tender ilrain ! 
^ Ne'er did Tempers laasrell'dvalc 
Echo with fo foft a tale, 
Nor Lyceum's groves among 
E'er was htzfi fo fweet a^ibng I 

Next,, it dar*a with bolder flrbg: 

Pales' high deferrrto found, 
And the Trojan's W4)eB to fin^ 

Driven by Fate the woild a4?ound ! ' 
The precious^reUcy high tn air 
Was hung,' with fond parental ^are ,,^ 
By its own Shepherd in the glade, 
Near yon oak's protecting (hade ! 

H 5 Thefi 
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Then if the gales, that oft around 
Wanton dance in fportive play, 
It haply fpake, — with angry found 

Thus, in difdain* it feenot to iay*-' 
*' Me, facred how to this fair grove, ^ 
** Let no faffinand, ncnce, dare to move ; 
^* For orice, O iityrus ! I was thine!— 
" OftlSavc I felt tliy hand divine ! 
** No/ftill'd, like thee, (hall ever fwain 
^' Strike thefe trembling chords again ! 
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IN THB NEW COMEDT OP THt BH&ESS* 

« 

(written bygetkbral surgoynb.) 

For tendernefs fram'd m life's earliefi day, 
A Parent's foft forrows*'<l^mine led the way : 
The leffon of pity was caught from her eye, 
Afsd e'er words were my Qwn, I fpcke in a figh. 



The 
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The Nightingale plundered, the mate-^widow'd Donr^. 
The warbi'd complaint from the fufF'ring grove, 
To youth, as it ripen'd, gave fentiment new ^ 
The object /till changing,'' the fympathy truei 

Soft embers of pajQSon fiill refl in the glow ! 
A warmth of more pain may thisbretfu nevei* know ! 
Or if too indulgent the blefling I claioi, 
May the fpark drop from reafon that walens th^^ 
ffame I 

**E F I G R A M, 

OH THE JLIfN OF THE COMEDY OF THE HEIRESS* 

** How's this/' fays Sir Fr^//«/-** the Heiress^ 
again ? 

Why when- will this Comedy ceafc ?^'— 
Not foon, cries a Wit ; and the reafon is plain-«^ 

On triaL— ihe*E foxmd'^aj^dfieci. 
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IN THft IiiST Wft.1^TCB»I> XaMEWTS Of THS 
FAMOVt DVKjt OF tlTCjKlVGMAM'i Z.IF£> AT T^<B 
1I.A<;K H0R9« ALE-HOUSI^ SK ^M^NGHAM, S« 
CALLED TO THE LANDLOID WIT.B GUBAT ▼!• 
HBMENCB FOR A POT OF ALt-— W»EK TBB 
>EUTAL FELLO^ BAWLEB OUT F»OM A BACK 
ROOMi ** YOUR GftACB IS IK A PLAffY HI7RET ^ 
*^ I'll coke At SOON as I HAVE FSH^ M>Y PIGS." 
-—THIS CIRCUMSTANCE SUGGESTED THE FOL* 
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LOWING EPIGRAM : 



Some ale! fome ale! th^ impetuous ViUiers 
cri^s; 
To vriiom the furfy latidford thus replies :. ' 

mme on your Gmoe ! -fou treat me like a idogV 
ril fervc your Lordlhip— when Vwt ferv'd my hog 



>r 
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EXTRACT FROM AN ELIGANT VOtM^ WRIT- 
TEN BT M. A. T lij FS<^. ENTITLED^ 

** REFLECTIONS IN THE ABBEY.** ON THE 
ACqiJJE$CJ£NCE OF THE TttAfllVltY BfiNCIi. 
WITH THE minister'^ MEASURES. 

A S I M I L £• 

Lo Chanticfeery at the approach of ^tsy^ ; 

Tunes his thrill pipe, begins his matin^ay ; 
While all the neighboring bens their fat'rHe woo. 
And to hii ** tock-a-doodk*' join their *^ doo« 






MR. X.-— 's ADDRESS, OF OCTOBER 9, 1785^ 
TO THE WORTHY rR££MEN OF LAfNC ASTER* 

\ 

I N injF «o«ifia's great -aAoie (I acknowledge fiooe . 

greater, 
JN^PBlsMBWdiMifjIh^cMBidMit Z aoi-^but kis ciicatiiie> 
OftiiUMint of the extraordinary (iicceiii ih^t Vvf 

found. 
For riglit hooeft fi^eciBeR, in beating his gitiHiod, 
I print this here paper, to thank you-^and ihew 
Some liDcrets the world ne'er expeded to kxiow. 

I But 
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But firft — to your wifdom all proper appUufe ; 
YouVe (li^vji^if, .my frieudsi in this general caufe 
Of Ereedoo} — (yes. Freedom ; what nam^ would they 

By fepdine iPor M£— to conduct and defend it I 
Your aflurance, Tupport, and unbiaiTed affiftancei ^ 
Beiides aulfi' int'refl I have at a diilande, > 

Muft make ME your member, in fpite of refinance. ) 
I butn with impatience^ (I mean as before) 
My coufin— <whofe virtues the world naufiadore^ 
With your tpwn to make up ihe lift— ^half-a-fcor^^ 
Oh ! could you but guefs, — eould you think— ^were 

it known, ,, 

How bleft are thefe boroughs we hold as our own, 
You would urge, without ceafingj your pray'rs and 

your pow'rs^ ^ 
'Till— like Coqker^iovth— LaoQafier too fliQiiid be 

ours. 
This done, »an with inan^might again livca/^end, 
For here all the ftorms of £Ie6tion would end* 
Of Church or of State would you fpeak, wtiffe,^or 

fing, « 

My couiin and I are exa6^1y the things 
Vidilicct,-J!fey father, (to carry the faree oii)p«^' * ' 
Is a kind of a Knight, and a kind of a Parfon | 
And my couiin (of chureh*fruit the dragon-proAdor) 
Is a Baroni a Vifcount, an Eari, and Lay*Redor: ^ 

1 ^ (Itt 
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(In the Hou&i at a Statefmaohc b^i fometimes made 

^ fpeeches, 

As clergy, 'tis but iQihts Ufethat he preaches) 

In matters of Church, aod . iid matters o.f State, 

la pritate, cabaly .or ia public .^lebajtew../ 

We've a right, o'er all others, to make a d-mnM 

fttfs, ... 

For no. change, in thefethings^c^n'Se^beMer^us. 
My ^otifin has .churches almoft withpuft nugnt^^.^f. 
Fron therhcad of Saint. Siees;^ u»,^ J>^i^'^f tte 

Which.hrAptdt wkh fuch care^ tb^ )ik barkers, the 

Curates, 
At all times don't get what, he owns, are their due 

rates; 
And as to the State, all your fears may repofe, — 
Who is it that leads Billy ?ixt,>y the nofe ? 
'Ft^mycoufin, for fure, we'yerBiirs lettfr to teU , 
How miieh. he^s beholden to us^— very well— 
And how fuch a weight he could ne'er think to drag 

on. 
Without the kind aid of the Weflmoreland waggop ; 
Befides,-«4>ut I mufl not diicover too much,- 
We aim at— >you know what— it is fomeching like 

Dutch ; 
To a blind horfe a wrak^s thought as good ar a nod; 
But 'twill be fo«-I hope in the King,— *I mean God : 

And 
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Xnd tbn through your countf fats ti»i»e •? ill i«* 

found, 
'^Tili ab<»v« Its 4M gnstt at it is under grouis^' 
Foe tbutckes at mticli ^i for o»al {>iu vcnoirnM.: 
It is this makti y«Mtr piPkiSi (not tbeir jnUEdiis dr 
* ; >Miim^ • . 1 ; : , * : ; - 

Leave the fervice of Heav'h for the worflnp of Him*^ 

tif OMfgnXfd€tl^m- Uiefe prtkatt convey,- ' 
Aod fljf cjreft ieok ^<]»t>^etk t^^ 
Wliich vinris mpjfro^Mmtg your lighte t» frttftw ' ^ 
In th' impregnable grip ^f my cou^tA^nAfim^r^^^ 

Who would give you the trouble, to dwofe ft>r your-^ 

felyef. 
Re'll rellore you fuch rights, by one "klft^handed 

A s y ouF amt&ofy h»i' ^httek e^ntrtttsf age, 
Wfaffci fo paffive and teQf tHr'n the ^Xgett wefb^pKMrn^ 
They prefum'dnot to4ay that theh* ft>rta-«i«t« rtieir 
^wn» 
In a caufe that's fo laudnble, juft,. and aitthat, 
Ever fengtrine I am,-thoiq^I don'l kaow forwhnl^* 
Except 'tis the htrtiour^tMt ftnfe fe rdinM - 

Galls niy wonderful ccmffin, appears^to my mind. 
That pink of the word-^on whom .thmifendr eaclv 

hour 
Depend for three denaents out of tte four I 

In 



In his name loonjiife ye» tii^ mine i&aodi M<h^ 
That Jiowt haad-in*hftad, throng tbia matter we gc^ 
^is all for the general ^ood> I alTure ye ; 
Succefs at this tioie will forever iecure ye* 
You and I need not fear any itls that .may cro6 us. 
If we red but ourhopea ou iny«otifiii Cefloflua ; 
The welfare^ j>ro^ri^t ^^eacc af this town^ 
We wifli^-^toidirei^i as naay •beft Suit our own* 
I am, Genttea» your fervant^ which maksei mt the 

.prouder, 
To write underneath hei»| Ajr name 

JAOECY LOVfOR. 
THB IIINJ3TE\R. 

AVSCLOOVl* 
IN HtlTiiTXOK O? 9CyS*f MfitSlAH* 

Ye nymphi of Albion's ifle, begin the foafi 

To courtly themes fiiblimer ftrains belong; 

Ye nymphs of Albion's ifle, ieave meaner things t 

'Tis ours to fing of Minifters and Kings. 

O muy that wond'rous Mufe my voke in^urey 

Who fills great Wartoo's birth-day Odes with fire I 

That wondVous Mufe, who partial (howVs her grace 

on 
Thofe beav'n-born FoetS| Cumierknd zni Mafon, 

Rapt 
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Rapt into futtire times the bard biegttit, 
Dame Efther (hall conceive, dame Efther btar a fon f 
From Chatham' st6oi behold a ftem arife,- i 
Whofe branches all afpiring fill the ikies ; 
0*er it the Treafufy ks fweet ne£tar pours, 
And in foft filence (beds its golden (how'rs ; 
The youngi- the weak, the healing plant (hall aid 
From (h>rms and (hdter, and from want a (hade ; 
Party (hall ceafe, and Fa^ion (fern (hall fail. 
And JulHce o'er the Eaft (hall poife her fcale ; 
Returning Peace (hall o'er that wretched land. 
At H^cv^i'nod extend her olive wand. 
Swift fly the years, and rife th' expeded morn ! 
« Oh fpring to lights aufpicious babe be born ! 
See htmdat hafies falfe flattery to brings 
And Nugettt^s winter courts thy rifing fpring. 
See good Earl GmvV prepares the pap and ladle, 
While fiords in waiting rock the bantligg's cradle ; 
And Se'vyn^ gentle foul 1 fits nodding nigh^ 
To telhjt tales, and fiog its lullaby » 
See York(hire Squires with clumify pride advance^ « 
And led by JfywU^ round the cradle dance ; 
See fpicy clouds from WyviWs wig ari(e, 
Flow round the child, and all perfume the (kies* 

Hark ! a glad voice Saint Stephen's Chapel cheers. 
Prepare the y»xy, a God ! a God appears ! 

A God! 
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A God ! a God ! the venal thfong reply, 
And proilrate faliiog, hail the deity ! ' * 

Lo ! Earth receives him from the bendif^g' ikies f 
Sink down ye great ones, and ye fmall ones rife ! ' 
With head declined, great North, thy homage pay f 
Be filent, Fox ! ye patriots all give way ! 
The Premier comes— by Jeniinfimforetold ; 
Hear him, ye boys !-^ye placemen all behold I 
No grievance now Britannia's ifle (hall know, 
And light, once more untaxed, fhall freely How ; 
Proud Fadiion (hall in (Ironged chains be bound. 
And her (lern leaders feel th' eternal wound* 

As royal Stul his father's liTes led 
To cooling ftre^ms, and in rich paftures fed i 
Their waudVing flept by day directed rights 
And to proteA them wateb'd the tedious night. 
So he, * his long-ear'd troop fecurely guides. 
Where Treafury ftrcaros pour forth their golden tides; 
Fed from his hands, they all his voice obey, 
And round their Lord in one grand chorus* bray ;' ' 
To heav?cft' loads their willing backs relign^ ' - 

And bear the fmarting laih, and beveronceTepine^-' 

No more (ball party agaiflfl: party rifet ' 
Nor ardent patriots meet with hateful eyes t 

• The Premier. 
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No more fhatll power&l Pride her flern fi-own 4jc» 

And bid ag*d Wifdom not to be prolix^ 

The c^wn 4^11 ieei^ mth wonder and furpr^e. 

The humble cotUge to a pataoe ttb ; 

Then, without aid of Ubourior of tradet 

In a fhort moment fortunef <fliall be) made; ^ 

For Haftingp foon, hU -acmB with cooq^seft croiw^n*d| 

His vrariike brows wtth^gemt knperiell bound, 

8ha]l tO'hia chofen friendsivath JafnEfb pride 

The treafures of the Great Mogul divide. 

Ilicbm0tid and Ran^dan fliall together feed^ 

And boya ii> golden diaina great Thwrlomr lead ; 

Ihmdas and Rumhcldzt one board fliall meet. 

Drink mutual health, and fliall unpmfen'd eat t 

Time-fisnrcng 'M»t^m$e (hall join hand in Itand 

With i2e/9and;Si(M^, and' BHly^iboy^bafndr 

Pleased, tfaejr his rugged fifage ftall funrey, 

And with fab venom'd tongue Aall innocently play* 

With ^oiy crownVl, Imperial ^Geo]:ge artfe ! 
BxaU thy royal head, and Ult thy eyes t 
See a lonj; race Saiat James's Court adorn ! 
Childj^eo from Eton, boys but newly bom ! 
In croiidiDg ranks on every fide refort,. 
Demanding placet, peo&iQS frtai the Covutr 
See fupple Members At t&y gartes attend. 
Walk in thy ways, and to thy idol bend. 

For 
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For tfaeci fair India's fpicy forefis b(ow. 
And mounts of gold.ia thy Exchequer glanr. 
But ice Saint James's portals wide diij^lay, ^ 
fiiimJm9$lk%flotLthtfi in the flood of dji^ ;, 
AJl faK<»4iibVd.in his fuperior ra;^ h^ t 
One tide ^fgloiy^ one UQclouxled blaze 
Overflow thy courts :— -that glory far diall (bine 
Keveal*4— and PowV all* abfolutc be thinr. 
The Laws IhaU change, the Farliamenl decay. 
And Judges liberty explain away j » 
But, &x*d as Fate, thy regal powV remajufi^ . ^ 
And ihall for i^ver laft^w^hiile tb;^ greats £remkr J^S^f 

EPIGRAM- 

- '* 

^^ Brother. Biic)(S your g^a^Gss drain 
^^ Tom, 'tis^r^ng andriparkiiagTed* '- 

•* Never fear— ft woji't reach my brain :'* 
*' No— that's true — but 'twill your bead." 

epigram; 

_ , -. 

jL HE gay Fiittilla fbow^d her mimic bnfti 
And alk'd blunt Senfo if ^tweief faihion'd jufl; 
** Ma'am," he replied^ *•' inthis 'tis much like you, 

*' The face is painted, and that badly too." 

RONDEAU 
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R O N D E A U, 



* • <* 



HUMBLT INSdClifeli TO THE^^fJtlV^n&i. 

... .' « cW.'i-'I! • iJi 

WILLIAM EDEKf ENVOY EXTRApILpil^AR V^ 
AND MINISTER PLENIPOTENTIARY, OF 
COMMERCIAL AFFAIRS AT THE COURT 
OF VERSAILLES. 

■ . « • 

Of Eden loft, in ancient days, 

Ifwe believe, what ifosEs fays, * - 

A paltry ^ppin was the price ; 

One crab was bribe enoiigh t'entice 
Frail human kind from virtue's ways. 

But now, when PlTt, th* all-perfedl fways, 
No fuch vain Ittrc* the Tempter lay»; * ^ 
Too poor to be the purchafe twice,' 

Of Eden loft. 

The Dcv'l grown wifer, to the gaze 
Six thoufand pounds a-year difplays. 

And finds fuccefs from the device ; 

Finds this fair fruit too well fuffice 
To pay the peace, and hdneft praife . ' 

Of Edbm loft. 

A CON. 
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A CONGRATULATORY ODE, 






TO MR. HASTINXSS, ^^['{Ut 9.ETVJLV FR€^^lUpiAi 

Not the'Ftfa C/jarles hm(d{ rt&g^*d' ^ -^^i. ' 
Th* Imperial throne o'er millions of mankind 
With more applaufe, with more regret, 

Than thou, when Uaving India to her fate ! 

• *» " 

Long had'A thou reign 'd, and worfhtpf^Jtz^ a god ! 

For tho* all kn^w thy pow'r, the good inttr fch thy 
rod : •** * 

You tulM with fuch a juft and gentle fWay, 
That to be happy was but to obey. 

You foften*d war by all the charms of peace; 
Made rapine fly abafii*d, and all injnfticc ceate : 

Reftor*d the Britifh name 

To a far fairer fame, 

Than e*er before was known 

Beyond the torrid zone ; 
Shew'd George's godlike clemency on India's difiant 
throne ! 

While 
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While greatly thus employed, 

Your reputation here was oft annoy'd* 

But^ Iter^e^dkain^nd m GotcvnflaV miae,. 

The. deeper it was cut the purer it didihinel 
And ev^ryilain or blot 

Whollrtatcaii trimnph'd oVr miftakcn foes. 

That deeoi^d' fm» India^ft bane, not healer of her 

Now tdyour native foil retir'd, 
The more you're known, the more you'll be ad- 

As a moft able and an>hone{l man, 
Whom wcilA could ne'er feduce to any vicious 

One of the iwyfiiv returned acrofs the line— 
Ohy prodigy diirine ! 
. Without.one worthy. Indian's oarfe ,or hate,. 
To four thyt^juefent gfeat and bappy ftate ! 

Ganges*' 



THE 
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TH5 BRITISH BEAUTIES^ 

I £ gen*rou8 fair that light Britannia's ides, 
Rewarding patriot toils with brightening fmiles, 
Tho* Vanity the ready cerufe lend, 
The feign*d carnations flili tho' Fafhion blend, 
Rejed with fcorn the dull factitious glow ; 
Where lurks difguft and dire difeafe btlaw ; 
Worfe than Pandora's vafe, tho' feeming kind ; 
Curs'd rouge deftroys*-nor leaves e'en hope behind! 

Believe the bard who thus prefumes }'Our praife^ 
To yoUy who gives his firft, his arttefi lays ; 
Not happier charms adorn the climes pf earth. 
Than deck the favoured Ifle that gave you birth ; 
No tints more fine bloom on the lonely^ cheek| 
Nor forms more flriking elegance befpeak ;- 
And fairer flill the radiance of each mind, 
WheYe Virtue dwells — by purity enflirin*d. 
And lo ! to prove the glories of our ifle. 
Yon vale with added verdure feems to fmile ; 
Tranfported zephyrs ieem to fen the air. 
And hail the bright assemblage of our fair. 
Lo, Modesty, in lengthened veil array'd. 
O'er each fweet nymph cafts her pellucid fhade ; 
And Sensibility, with pearly tear, 
Each charm, with heightened luftre, bids 9pp^ar« 
Vol. IL I A thou- 
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'. uioufand hov'ring loves with rofes crown'd, 
Strew the rich beauties of the fpring around, 
Through ^hc gay fcene whilft fragrant odours breathe, 
And Pleasure forms for each her happiefl wreath.-- 



I i ■ ^ 



's, 



To lead the beauteous triumpli of the day. 
See Towns HE^jD, fprightly as the radiant May ! 
Fair as Aurora*dawtis'in eaftern Ikies, 
When NigfiW^iU'cone before her melting -flies ; 
Perfect as liad (he been by Fate decreed, 
** A c6nribination and a form indeed." — 
Whatever of erace excuriive Fancy views. 
When tourtedby the lover's ardent mufe, 
Whate'er of fymmctry e'en Sculpture knows 
Nature on this lov'd favourite beflpws. 
Illum'd by eyes that fpeak the foul refin'd, 
And fweet expreffion of th* ingenuous mind—— 
In fprightly Innocence ^nd Virtue's pride, 
Her lifters *, Graces, fmiling on her fide. 
Thofe gentle bofoms, ever honour's feat, 
Thofe forms with eveVy excellence coni|^lete, 
The bluihing rofe tha| fcents the ambient aif, 
Breathes not moie fweets, or fhews a teint'morefair. 
Yet not the vermeil cheek's enchanting glow, 
The luftrpus bofom's animated (how, 

* Mrs. Gardiner and Mri* Bcresferd. 

The 



The Ihapcs where eafe-and dignity combine^ 
The eyes that fhame the producStof the mine, 
Can pour the exquifite fiiblime delight, 
As when their mental beauties break to fight* 
Heav'n gave a form as it6 own angels feit, 
Their intelleiShial charms a mother's f ciarc ; 
She watch'd each effort of the pliant mindj 
At length exulting faw them as herfelf r.ifin'd* 
—bo far retired in feme fequcfler'd iflc, 
A parent fwan with tender anxious toil, 
Leads forth her cygnets 6n the liquid way. 
And fpreads their plurtiage to the eye of day, 
Teaches to {hun where rougheh'd billows leave, 
And frcil majeflic o'er the' lucid wave. 

Majeftic grandeur, ^very charm her own, 
To grace a peerage or adorn a throne ; 
With fweetnefs anguilli'd, forrow to beguile. 
With drghity ilill tempered with a fmile; ' 
Such fmiles as Raphael once itiidft Eden's fliade 
Gave to that weakheft which he came to aid." ' 
From Fafliton's circle, fee by fenfe infpir'd, 
To tranquil Tjlifs has Devonshire retiV'd; 
No perfumM fluttV^rs thereher peace annoy, 
No infipidity ya\it!d her j6y; '' • ••"' - ; ' 

f A mothar-in*law, facond wife to ibe'r i!|Klicir> Captain 

Montgomery. ' , ....,., . .. , ..,-:.; ,, .- , 

1 2 The* 
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Tho' bleft with cbai-mi to grace the brilliant fcenc^* 
To (hades (he flies as her fair felf ferene^ 
Where Cherubs iiniling to her view are giv'n, 
To cheer the foul in life's decltnisg even ; 
And far from IMffipatioo's luring voice. 
Connubial happinefs rewards her cliotce* 

See in the groupe the charming Keppels move» 
Form'd to infpire the foft'ning heart with love ; 
The rofy lip-^the feat oT young defires^ 
The piercing eye that flafhes humid fires ; 
ThG bofom heaving with each tender figh^ 
Proclaim aloud the melting danger nigh ; 
Yet fuch the filken chains which they beftow. 
That Emptors might the fweet confinement know ; 
Might leave the toils and pageantry of ftate, 
And (hare with KsFi^ELft their too happj fate. 

With fmile celefiial I^usters comes along, 
That mocks th* exertions of defcriptive fong ; 
Arch meaning lives within her fparkling eye^ 
E'en when her lips the meaning arch deny ; 
Each fmiling Icok a finiling nMndate gives. 
Each heart entranced the mandate ibft receives. 
With varied charms (he (utts each %ing houiv 
And in each beauteous change aiTumes new powV* 
Jm pcoiml fiAmiffion tbnt^ her iUveft obey. 
And own the raptures of her gentle fway. 

X Array'd 
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Array'd in ev'ry charm fair Bsavchamp <kam 
By fweet unconfcioufaefs increased aj^lauie. 
Tho* oft when beauty meet$ th' charming eyes, 
Her fatal mirror Vanity fupplies, 
Then ielf-liiflicient ftrikes attraction dead. 
And indant all the fafchiattoni fled. 
But when on Bcavchamp's form attention dwells. 
No tell-tale glance a fecret pleafisre tells ; 
No proud demeanour bids our eyes depart, 
Nor fbrc'd hauteur repells th' attraded heart. 

As when fome flars thofe placid lights difplay. 
From countleft fources flow each livmg ray. 
In fuch clofe juni^on, Tarrsn can unite, 
Eaqh iburce remote of exquifite delight 5 
Around that form the gaze of pleafure tells. 
With pow*rs magnetic, that attra^ion dT\'elIs, 
And flieds fuch influence o'er the obedient foul. 
As guides the needle to the diftant pole. 

Where through her mazes fportive Fancy leads. 
In fbnd puHuit, each ardent nymph proceeds. 
Strains evVy thought, each eager effort tries, 
*• I'o catch the fafhions living as they rife,* 
.That fecret art expence can ne'er bellow, 
Which tafle muft dictate — lafle alone can know-— 
Which to each captire heart gtres Aran ge alarms, 
Tq Saw9xibq%*$ lovely ihape imparts new charms ^ 

II And 
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And thro* cafch change which varying mode com- 

mandsy 
Unfolds fome beauty ot* fome.grace expands. 

r 

With Mufic's fineft powers fair Linlev's grac'd, * 
The brilliant finger, the fuperior taifte ; 
The genius happy and fhc Ikill profound ; 
And ev'ry art that gives a foul to i9und ; , . . 
Whilft bright-cy'd Fapcy from her glowing urn . 
Pours forth ^* the thoughts that breathci and notes 
that burn." 

The drains (he gives with higheit rapture fraught, 
Shed a delicious languor o'er the thought; 
Tho* powVfuI yet precife, tho' rapid clear. 
Each found wkh fweet difira6tion meets the ear; 
By echo boroe foft undulations float. 
And hearts refpou^ve vibrate to each note. 

See gay Euphrofyne now trips along— 
Her haiid difpUys the mirth-diffufing iong^ . 
Care fhrinka app^ll'd before her fprightly pow 'rs ; 
When MAETYRjfings, light dance the happyMiours ! 



* Mrs. Lt Sheridan. • , , 
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I M . P R O M T U, 

BY A GFNTL£M4kV.: OF THE TEMfLE'j OK^HE* 
SIGHT OF ONE OF JTHE CFfOYDOrC BELLE^, IN 
THE COURT AT ^KINCSTON, DCftlK.q THE 
ASSIZES. .;.....■.) I . t 

VVhILST petty o&acea aod ffesloniea fmart, ./ 
]s there no jurifdidion for fleaUng the heart ? t 
You, my fair one,, may cry ** l^^WP, and iGoupt I 

defy you ;" . - ' [ . . • : 

Concluding no Peers can be fummoned to try you. 
But think not fair Shorey this plea will infurc you, 
Since tht Oraaet eiid Mufes will juft make a Jury. 



EPIGRAM. 

,4".. ./ 1...' .. \ , *t<k S.», 

TO MR. PITT, ON HIS TAX ON WOli^EN* 

A Tax OB fFomen to imfio/ej 

Is furely, Sir, a fin. ! ■ 
Why fliould you try to puniih thofe, ., J 

Who never took j'i?* /^ ? . . ' 

■ May, 1785. 

I 4 ON 
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ON A ROSE. 



What beauty has the rofe f 
But ah ! how foon it flies ! 
How very icon it dies ! 

The life of man thus flows. 

While youth and vigour meet, 

He revels joyfully i 

A few, few years pafsM by^ 
He*s trodden under feet. 



tiMff OV THI DtATH OF M. JiVtTONt BT TM 

FRESBNT MASTER 07 WIKCHfiSTlXt 

ADDRESSED TO SIS SCHOtAESt 

Bathe not for me, dear youths, your nnouraful 

lays 
In bitter tears : o*cr blooming Beauty's grave 
Let Pity wring her hands* I, full of years, 
Of honours full, fatiatc of life, retire, 

r 

Like an o'er-weary*d pilgrim to his home ; 
Nor at my lofs repine. Yet the laft prayer 

That 
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That from my firuggling bofom parts ihall rife 
Fervent with you : May Wickham's much-lovM 

walls 
Be dill with fcience, fame, and virtue bleft ; 
And diflaim*mes and regions \ksAi his name ! 



TitANSLATZON OF A GREEK ZPlGHAUp 

BY ME. TYEWHITT, 

t>N A TEA-CHEST OP MRS. eMERBSK'Si MADE 07 
OLlV£*WOOD, WHICH WAS FOUND AT ATHENSl 
BY MR. STUAET* 

m 

II^ Attic fields, by famMttiffiis flood, 

A tree to Pallas (acred once I ftood ; 

Now, torn from thence, with graceful eniblems di^ft. 

For Mira^s tea I form a poliih'd cheft. 

Athens, farewel — nor yet do I repine 

For my Socratie fiiades and patronels 4ivinfc, 



Is THE 
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THE PRIEST AND DOCTOR. 



^1 ' 



. -...v^.. 



AN ECLOGUE. 



. * , . .1 - . 
ADDRESSED TO THE ABERGAVEKNI ANS. 



^ui mc commorit (melius non tangere clamo) 
» Fkhlr^ et infignh toti lantahitururhe. 

Dinner was ended, and with gentle fips, 
* Tht porter glided between Johnny's lips ; 
When, with ambition's fiery cares bcfct, ' -,, i \, 
A reverend Jufticc, and old Philo m^t ; • . - . , < 
(PuiirO, than whom, in this degenerate age, 
A fouler rogue ne'er ftaiu'd the Mufe's page^ •. 
Nor Jeffries, from all ties of confcience free ; 
Nor Jeffries, P , can compare with thee.) 

The wights were met, that W~ might allow, 
Which was the greater rafcal of the two ; 
When thus, their glorious conteft to decide, 
ThePriefl began, and Dodor thus reply'd. 



• A cuRom lately adopted by tliat gentleman ^ of drinking 
forter afcer dinner, out of a wine glafs, 

Prxest* 
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^ ' • Pries-t. 

Parent of evil ! whofe in fcroal power 
Grinn'd at my birth, and.blcfs'dmy nat^Lhour ! 
If to thy dogmas ftrid regard IVe paid, 
And all thy rites, O.LvcifEi; ! obeySd, 
Aifert my caufe! nor let old Philo boaft 
Himfelf the moft abandoned of thy hoft ! 
So lliall this inflant, (favour b'ut my lays) 
My facerdotal ornaments all blaze ; . 
Flame ftall thy altars, vyith unwonted fire. 
And outward {Row (like inward faith) expire ! 

i Doctor. 

Hear me too, Satan ! Kqver to thy laws . 
Did Stygian Imp adhere^ and own thy caufe 
With firmnefs pafling mine I.thou k ow^l full well. 
How many here ofpre have vi6lim§.fell 
By my dread art ! Say but " the palii] is niine,*'-^ 
My fix next paxients gafp beneath thyihrine. ' ; 

. :- .or'-* '. fl 
Priest.. , 

And durft thou then, with medifpmC'tHe prize ?' :*' • 
Thou mean retailer of ftale hackiiey'd lies! — • * 
With me ! — whom fate, and human laws delign'd 
To preach repentance, and to gull mankind !— - 

" 16 To 

4 
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To grind the faces of the poori to wreak 
My vengeance on the old, infirm, and weak.; 
Forgetful of my birth, with lordly pride, 
To fpurn the aged fuppliant from my fide. 
To a<St the hypocrite, with treach'rous wile. 
The great with fpecious jufiice to beguile,— 
Deeds fuch as thefe confirm thy rival's claim f— ^ 

Doctor. 

Ceafe, witlefs boafier, thus to puff thy fame ; 

Tpifles, like yours, the world indifferent views. 

Each upfiart rogue fuch beaten track purfues ; 

A far more glorious aim direds my caref , 

To torture innocence with groundlefs fears. 

To fpread with malice the officious tale. 

To publifli errors, and good works conceal, 

To brafld with fatire, or expreffive fnecr — 

My foul's far better part — that is— when near ;— 

To forge the lie, to urge another's fate. 

And firmly, what I never heard, relate. 

Is mine— Hence none my bold commands difpute, 

Nor with ra(h faucinefs deny my fuit ; 

.My haughty ibul cap no refifiairce bear.-^ 

I feel no ihame.-<-Ah 1 could I feel no fear t 



Priest. 
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I too faHe vows, and anfiil tricks have m*i^ 
Nor fraud, box deep invention e*er refus'd.-— 
Not all in vain— for T— i» the prize^ 
Htm has mj daughter fetter'd down with ties i 
O ! how (he joys to find the Cully fafi. 
And fee herfelf a-nufjl tr wife at I^; 
Fool that he was ! thus ftupidly to bea4 
His filly neck to ferve — a humble frieq4r 

PoCTOR» 

Whilft villainy unfaalter*d thrives apace, 
By conftant habit mail'd againfk difgraeei 
Who would be hone((, merely to fecure 
Fraife without bounty, which muil keep him poor ? 
Releas'd at length from Honefly's bard cbaix, 
Nor fmder Faftir HiVdf nor upright man, 
Diforb'd, the planets fliall eccentric roll, 
And wild conf^fion feize the boundlefs whote^ 
; Ere he, who erft has dar'd to * ' his wife, 
^all ceafe to lead a moft infernal life. 

PaissT* 

Sooner fliall fiih through plains of Ether file, 
Or thou, my honoured patron, ceafe to lie. 

Sooner 



i 
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Sooner (hall T— nfer, for a brave man pafs, 
Ajid, my fon, Billy, not be thought an afs, 
Than e'er, the world, ill-jadgifig fhall proclaim. 
That, P— ^, ccas'd to be a rogue through fhamci^ 



• V 



Doctor. 



When men of common fenfc carl patient fit, 
Applauding W — Wright's buftbonry for wir» ' 

When Mrs. M-~ — ^ neither drirtk*sj' nor fwears, ' 
Nor rates ber ma- ds^^ rior prtlls poor Gn^y-pole*4 ears ; 
When thou, my arbiter, aflerts thy pow*r, 
Difcarii*!! thy minion, and keep'fl a whore. 
Then, and then only, will I yield the prize, 
Tue to my daughters, treachcrj^ansdilie?. « 



W 



Ceafe fork whilfe?, my friends, your tunefiil lay, 
•Tis f Tliurfday— Betty calls— I muj oKey. 
Not mine th*^ important difference tocbmpbfe. 
Which is" the greater rogue the Devil inows.** 
Away— for fureVis Devil(hip*s hbrni I fee, '" 
O ! ^atan! Satan! take therti Both f6r*me. ' 

• Caveant Xantippes. 

'\ AflemWy Aftcimoon. • > ■ - ^ ' , /\ 



TASHION : 
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FASHION:' A^ SATIR'^* . 

BY MR.. SHILLITO. 

Sweet 'Gbdaefs^ WhomevVycfimeandage, 
Haft fir'd the Sainr, the Hero, and the Sage ; ^ ■ ' 
Whofe powers- can each fahtaftic blifs impart, ■• 

Thrill with keen extacy the "human 'heart, * | ^ 
And teach fiill many a votarf^to fvc^fhgj ' * ' '' • '• " -' 

Graceful, to Stygian ftiOres; ihy'^chafmiblfinji! '' ' "* 

'■'.'-■■ r' : .-, ; \j rn- G ... \ : y 

Sweet Fafbioiii, fee ! (he wavcs'her magic wand> j 
And lo ! her ready (laves 6bedient (land. * • ' . 
Here ageaftd youth,' and<nwale and^femaJe,' ape *«i im. ' 
The fame complexion, habit, fize,' and (hape; : 'vj>3 
Black, brown, andfairvia ^v'rypoiBt'Ugree, ;.7,i n 
7 he fix foot giatit, and the dwarf of three ! 
Eager they croud before the awful throne^ • '" '' ' 
To gaze, to imitate, and be u&dotte. ' ^ -■ ^ • * 






Young Marcus now has reach'4 ihis ninefeeilth ' 

year,- » • I. f! ;. I. *! . • 

The boafted offspring of a noble pcbr: *.' * v 

The various paths of tafte he has explor^tf, '^ t .i' <' *. 

And flill is nam'd the faihionabie Lord ; 

■■ *■ ■ •'''••' Yet 
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Yet ID one point young Mdrcus can't fucceed^ 
Becaufei ^asi the Faibion 18 to tead ! 

Flora by mofl is thought to be a faint ; 
But (iill the reigning fafhion \i to paint : 
And Flora's charoM attract by various waya^ 
Bach foul exultmg with refiAlefs praife* 
The live-long week her face appears as pale 
As op'oing lilies in Idalra^s vale. 
When Sunday cQnoes, her lovely cheeks ^fclofe 
Each b)tt()|i0gxint that gilds Arcadia's rofe. 
Yet why, O cruel Fortune I haft thou given 
Her power to charm but one day out of ieven ? 
Hadft thou caieisM her with thy foft alarms^ 
And given her riches to iinprove her dianns. 
Eternal Faihiod had adornfd each gracc^ 
And ev'ry d«y> put 4>»— her Sunday fsMC ! 

Florio was witty, elegant, znd gay. 
The i^eigning Fafhiop prompted hioa to play ;^ 
Each throw was fatal, but the lad the mod, 
He 6ak*d his laft icore acres, ami he iodl 
« I'll follow ftill the Fafhion,' Florio faid -^ 
And forth to Bath the dios-ftruck hero fled. 
And there plucks pigeons * Smt bis daily bread! 



] 



* In the pbraicology of the iwf, to de fraud, 

Tituft 



r 
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TituSy a champion at the game of whift| 
No finifliM ganiefler ever could refift ; * 
For Titus, tutor'd in the modern fchool, 
Finds fure fuccefs 1*1 this unerrmg rule— 

* Win fairijr, if you can, aloof frona fin ; * ' 

* If not, atany rato, befure^yotr win.* •' 
Thus he, with this good maxim full in view. 

From Faihion gains one rule that Hoyle n^'er kncw». 
Should trumps or honours fail him in t^e hick, . 
He wins the doubtful game by one— odd trick. 

Bardolph fought duels ; and, to fhew his ikill, 
Pick'd quarrels i^ith his friend, agamft his will : 
And many a hero hi«|Mrcy«pQinted thnift 
Has ient to mingle wiitji his nativo du(l« 
At lengthy difeafe (that foe to humao race) 
KagM in his yeias, and peel*d his purple face : 
Four days he Jioger'd ; etc th^^fiftih was fledt • 
The grifly phanto;^, Peath^ ap^M^oa|(;||^d his bed. 

♦ I come,' he cried, • tp lay thy honours low; 

• In me prepare to meet thy ipot](4 ^oc«* 
The gallant Bardolph i^arfted at the fight, 
Add begg*d one minute to prepar-e far fight. . 

• Thy pray*r is vain,* the King of Terrors cried* 

* O! fpareme, then,* the duellift replied, 

* One fecond, eVe thy dreadful ilroke I meet ; 

• Alas ! I never lack*d'a fecond yet :* 

* No 
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, V ^ Jl S E «, 

VfOK TBB VOUNGSIt OMIANCHES OF THS ROYAL 

FAMILY* 

1 HE careful gardener, with unceafing toil, 
Thick iets with tender pLaaU hi^. fruitful (bii ; 
When grown, tranfplants the labours of bi^ hand^ 
Some here, fome there^ aro^ud hi« native land ! 

So may this Ifle be nurfery of the world ! 
May various nations, with their fails lihifurrd, 
Tranfport thefe flowers, whicb qn thi^ , land \mt 

grown, 
Proud to tran%4ant theo) ««rly oa their own ! 

Then, whirS each Britiih rbfe, in bluflies dreft. 
Some Prince (hall gather, to adorn his breaft. 
The pafor rofe with them Ihall fear to vie. 
And Franc^*i^ jealous lilies droop an4 die* ^ 



_ W I N T E R* 

1 HE fun withdrawn Jiiaforceful ray^ 
In vapoury clouds 'he veils his hefid| 
And Winter half obfcming day, 
Arifes from his icy bed : 

Impetuous 
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Impetuouft Mrfaitlwtnds form bis train, 
Thick cloiids and darkncfa round him kmri 
He drives hit blafts o^er evtry plain^ 
And Nature ihnukt aghafi,^ aisd ewnt Ut cdftquerins; 
powcar* 

The boiilerous winds with ceafekfs roar, 
Bid the rough fur^s proudly rife^ 
Tempeftuous beat the ravaged ihore, 
And ft rive t* engage the frowning ikies : 
In fnow built car with ibiemn pace. 
Pale froft glides o'er the joyleis plaint. 
He bids the iragiag waters eeafb 
And binds tl» yieidio'g wavot with adamantine 
chsmis*. 

The trees refign their verdant hue. 
And tremble at the whirlwind's found. 
The rofe befpangled o'er with dew 
No longer flieds its fragrance round : 
All beauty fedes and Winter dire. 
Tremendous holds imperial fway, 
The (lorms proclaim their powerful fire, 
And bellowing round his throne, with horHors blafll 
Itie day» 

. m ' , * 

• If 
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If chance the breezes ceafeto^/blow, 
Deep ihr their rock}? c^vierns boomd 
The cloiidfi jemit the treafur'd fnow, 
' /Ami brightnefsicovers. all the ground : 
Broad o'er the South the fun appears. 
And faintly points his noontide rays, , 
A filverj'brbvv-the- mountain' bears, 
Nor flieds his feoary locks, nor fecli th' enfeeble 
baie. ■ ' 



When una^omM the pallid nnoFA . 
Faiutr opening ihews the' Ieafief8;gi^v6,, 
Oft let me tread the whiteped LaV7n, . 
w J Op thro* the frozen valley foye : . ..' * 
On thee, great Nature ! let me gaze, 
Retir'd in thy fequefler'd bowers, 
Till Sol refumes his brightening hHizci 
And Spring with dewy hand awiakcs the venu 
ji flowers; • ' ' '" '. ■\--' • •' • 

THE ANSyTER .T.^ MEfi. mDO'i LETTER. 

"The following letter was fpund ^y mc inM^rrion 
ftreet: it was directed to Mrs. M..C> JIwdd: As 
find that Lady has quitted the Belfaft Inn, and a 
■there is no name fubfcribed to the letter, I know 
no method of conveying it to either the Perfon wh< 

wrot 



wrote it, or her for' whom it-was mtended ; I was 
theiiefote inclined* t<y fend it 'to a Newfpaper ; but 
hearing they are all bribed, I have takeii this method 
of informing the right owner that rfie may get her 
original lettier, by fending her fervatjt 10 me,' at thq 
Cock and Puflth«Bowl in Barrack-ftrcCt, Dublin, 

David Simple, 

. ■■ h ' .,\- . ■'.■■' 

.- -THELETTER. 

■ « . 

TO MRS. M, C. RVDI), 

i' Received, my dfcar daughter, your letter at dinner, 
And Ihotild' think' from your raihnefs,* ^ouVebut a 

beginner, 
Thus abruptly to open our little conncffion, 
And our family-fecrets expofe to detection ; 
To betray the flight fault of a critical moitient 
To the fneer of the'Court, and the Pdtribts* cbiiiftieht. 
Wefre it not for that letter, you mifchicvous 'Devil, 
I perhaps had been now the Vifcbuntefs Macks- 

WlVIL. 

For know, that already, fo high is my flatton, 
I have handled thatfceptn which governs the hiitioh*. 
The true Council-board is the board that I keep, 
And the fole bed of Juftice is that where I ileep : 

For 
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For here 'tis the falhion, as well as in Franee, 
fr^Thoie precidc o*er the realm who precide o*er the 

d^nce. 
The prudiiheft Dames now leave carcb at nay door. 
And I'm courted by thofe who defpitfed me before* 
The Candadate-Peers aik my iutereft aad vote, 
With flatt'ry each day, and ibmetimes a Bank-note* 
This day I was leveed by Sir Thomas Humdrum 
Who wants me to make him Lord Baron of Dun* 

drum. 
Sir Charles came to me, no man cotdd look fadder,— 
He expected e'er this to be Lord Cqftle»hladder. 
Sir Archy has offered to double my fees. 
If I'll forward his Patent, and haften^home L— ajdj^^ 
He talked of a motioM ; he knew not for what. 
The paper was blotted, the words were fer^t ; 
Then he voted againfl what him&lf had propounded ; 
The Commons all laugb'd; he and R— »— s were 

confounded* 

4 

But a fumbler I hate ^ and it ne'er was my notion. 
To prefer any man who is bad at a motion.—*— 
This Sw Archy M'DoodleV afraid we are cheating, 
Becaufe we have kept him jufi ten years in waiting: 
To enquire for his patent he came here at noon. 
And get it he mx\& i ■■ but I think 'tis too foon* 

Thi 
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The foldiers come fwaggering, and ciirHug at^d 

fwcariag, 
'Againft the damiiM Rebels, who*re now paft all 

bearing, 
And fay that the Miniflry are but mere botches. 
To oppofe them with armies, when two parifh 

watches,- 
Array'd and comnfiandcd by Conftahle B— — d, 
Would foon pull the Yankies and Wailiington down* 
Jack Prancer comes here to complafn of his lofles, 
And lays that of late He meets nothing but crofles* 
But. what can he do though he makes fuch a pother ? 
,— ^Girown too dull for our fide, and too blafted for 

:*<' other. 
He makes me long fpeeches to prove his devotion. 
And fwears that myfmiles (hall be Cgll— ge promotion: 
If rU put off th' Election s;,till * June for his fake. 
Then he'll fend me two Members to keep me awake. 
Jack Copperface cOmes here to fludy morality, ' 
And I own that he prefles with great cordiality. 
On the fair for protedion he flill does depend. 
For Bidiiy was^once, and now J am his friend. 

Nay, Orator F d came and offered me hanfell, 

If W *nl*d make the fucceffor of M 11 ; 

• At wkich time there wiU be an Elation of S^h — — n of tlve 
hoiifc . 

* • * 

Vol. II. K An^ 
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Aod who 18 fo fit that great Lawyer to follow^ 

As W'^— n the fncering, the pert, and.thc fiiallow > 

Ag forM 11, you know, for that bench! ha.^^ 

fixM hio), 
Where Judge Diddle does nothing-^that he may 

affift him,— ^ 
Jack Kiljoy, to fhew he obeys my commands. 
Now darns his brown breeches, and waihes his hands. 
'Squire C — hi — n's my plague ; he is peft'ring me ftiU 
For a penfion to pay off bis w^fhwoman's bill. 
As for J^-^ph««^n, in vain he employs all his arts. 
He's a man I can't bear^>— tho' the fellow has parts— « 
E'en the B— ps come here, in their gold fring'd gloves, 
Lafcivious and grave^-^— — like fo many black doves ; 
They tell me old C»^ih-*ll's now dying indeed— • 
And Cl-^ne is too young yet his Grace to fucceed : 
Poor D — bl-^n they fear (Ch-ft pteferve him !) is 

finking, 
Tho' none's^ more ahjhmhusin eating and drmiiMg.-^ 
They fall at my feet, and my Diciey they pluck, 

Theykifsit, and blefs it, and bid it good luck. 

Thus you fee, nsy dear Car, what a talk I've on hand, 
For me, poor weak woman, to govern this land ; 
i have no time at prefent for vat — ral affe^lion | 
But hereafter depend on my fondeft protection ; 
'Mon g(t the Arm^CeHtimgents your n ame (hall be placed. 
On that lift which before by Tom AU-^n's was graced. 

•Tis 
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*Tu true you're no foldier but what^s that to roc ? 

1 am fure you have feen as much fcrvlce as he. 

As for old Cottcordatum rthat fund is all fpentt 

In bribing the freemeo, and paying my rent. 
Lord L—- nes — gh and Barton are now going round. 
Through all their acquaintancei to raife forty pound ; 
A fine ball I'will give, if that fum they can gather. 
And there you (hall appear, with a fine Oilrieh 

feather.— 
Accept this (hort letter. I'll foon write another. 
Hark I— his Lordihip's below. Your affeOiimate 

Mother. 



THE TAYLOR, 

A CXAZT TALE, 

IlfSCRXBID TO THE LADIES 07 BRIGHTON. 

BYADXPPEE, 

IN England, there are fonne profeflions, 
'Gainft which all men have prepoflfcflions, 
The namebf Ttfy/^r, \^en tranflated. 
Will only pals 
For a mere; afs^ 
An afs^ by all iU-fftaken cf^ iH-freattd. 

- K 2 Nay 
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T^ay wicked wits have faid what's worfc^ 
*' A TayloTy came in with the curfe, 
T6 Brambles, is a younger brother ; , 

That, make the fnoft of him vou can, 
He's but the mnt/j part of a man." 

But wherefore all this noife and pother? 
Tho.' he iits crofs.ieg'd at his wx>rk, 
It's only fittin*g like a Turi^ 

And Turks were a/ways ivomen^% men. 
From Baj::%et to KguH Khan. 
To prove that Taylors 2tx< the fame ^ 
One- of the order. 
Having leifure. 
Not to get rid of a diforder, 
But merely for his pleafure. 
From ILojtdon to Brigbthelmjione came ; 
One night, flrodllng about the flreets, 
A beauteous maid, my Taylor meets, 
Well turn'd each limb, divine each feature. 
Full of good wiflies, and good natures 
Our Taylor was not inut^, 
But thus began his fuit : 
** Faireft of all the f^ir, attend my lays. 
Lift to the founds I utter in thy praife : 
Bright are thy damafk cheeks, in colour vie, 
"With the rich fcarlet cloth's moft coflly die. 
Thy fwimming eyes outftiine the glofly jet, 
Biral the buttout made of marqilefet. 

^ Th> 
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Thy lipp, thy ruby lips, to me appear' 
Like the red cabbage fleep'd in vinegar. 
Then be not like the cucumber^ fo cold, . 
Maidens^ \\YtfaJbions will, in tirtie grow pld. 
Come then,, delay not, let us walk, my faii% 
And tafle the fwectnefs of the midnight air.'* 
Such words what maiden could rcfift, 
Her virgin fears were all difmifl, 
The night was dark, all things were huH^ 
And in the dark ihe need not bhini : 
Or if ihe fhould, it is not feep,: 
Vor can he felt — that's all I mean., 
SOy, nothing iothf with him fhe run,. 
JFirfl to the beech, then fhady grove, 
\Yhich frolic Fan, and Neptune love. 
Where this poor dam.fel was undone*. 
And, asjhetelh^ 
Her hark {)> blown, and tempeft to(l^ 
^^Twas over-^et, nay almoft loft. 
But all the Belles^ 
Turn up their nofes, and cry— 7;^, 
This Taylor {lory can't be true, 
Fray, Madam, what think you, and you?~ 
One half at le^ muft be a lie i 
Yet the machine I faw to day, 
And in the fields are marks, ibeyfajy , 
No lefs than^xinyk/Af hours! 

m 

J&yfimsl Oh Ludl 0)x Hufvenly fovjers i 

K 3 Ladi«ft 
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Ladies be p&tietit— *I advife. 

You aU atHitd at the AJfvAe^ 

Where this poor Caitiff will be tried^ 

Then you fiiall dU be iatisfied. 

Great wigs will make the matter plain^ 

But if you cannot wait ^till then, 

I'll tell you how— with a grave foce, 

The learned judge will opt the cafe i 
And *twill appear, 
To evtery fiander-bye mo^fi cleco', 1 
This tmflor^ Hot having the fear 
Of God before his eyvs. 
Both law and puniikment dciBes* 

Did with cLu^#, STAVfts, pistols, and swo&B9^ 

FIRELOCKS, and for CIS, andwiGKKD WOftM^ 

ENtiCB Away, 
Trepan, betray, 
This Spinsteh to tke OoeanSihore^ 
And there^ as fundry times before, 
Being instigated sy the DbyOm^— 
fe curious Fair^ 
No/i ibis care ; 
InducM this daulU to do ^t»ih 
Now, my good girls, an ihstigatoEi 
In fuch a tickliffti matter. 
May be, 1 think, fairly defin'd 
A PARTNes, in the whole aAkir, 
This iblvet the problem to a iiair^ 

A Devil ^ 
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A Devil^ and Ta^hr^ when in arms, 
Do ail by SptUs^ Magic and Charms ; 

Had there beeny?^^^ inflead oi one^ 
Unlefs he is belied. 

All the whole/f<z;^/( had been undone, 
At lead he would haTe tried. 
Think of his frwotfi^ and- his youth^ 
Then anfwer, if you can^ with truth ; 

Should tlie wife fages of the law. 

Condemn io deaths for t\\\% faux pas^ 

But give the option of a ring, 

If he prefer^ it to tLfwing^ 

Tell me, to Tvcaiamfucb a life } 

Which of 70U would not be his wife ? 

ADVERTISEMENT EXTRAORDINARY, 

Jrin. Coll. Cambridge^ March 13, 1786, 

\V HEREAS a grace for preventing entertainments 
in private roonns, lately pafled in the Univerfity of 
Cambridge, has been put in execution with fuch 
l^ri^lnefs (particularly in one or two of the Colleges) 
as to occafion great inconveniencies to many of the 
younger members of the Univerfity, all which would 
be effectually remedied even by a moderate knowledge 
of that moSi x&fvi fcience of Cookeiy ; Mifs Diana 

& 4 Temg^ 



Toungy haying beeft repeatedly folicited upon the oc- 
cafipn, is induced, from nnotives of philanthropy, to 
take this opportunity of informing thofe g»ntlemea 
of the Univerfity, who, having been already convinc- 
ed of the great advantage of a proficiency in the 
fcience of Cookery, may be delirous of making them- 
fclves maftcrs of that fcience, that (without the per- 
-Jniffion of the Vice Can,) flie intends in a fho/t 
time, by the Grace of God, to give a courfe of lec- 
tures in Mrs. Glafs's Cookery; and has taken a 
commodious room for the purpofe near Cakis Coll, 
As (he underflands that the geirtlemen of Trinity CoM. 
in particular labour at prefent under the greateft in- 
con veniencies from the late reftri<^ion€, flie flatters 
.herfelf her le(5hires wil/ be peculiarly acceptable to 
the. greater part of that truly refpeiSable fociety : - 
And as (he is told that the gentlemen of Cahis. Coll. 
arc great advocates for pre-eminence in the higher 
branches of Cookery, flie hui^bly hopes for encou- 
ragement from that focicty alone, Mifs D. Young, 
having had the honour of pradifing herprofeffion in 
one of thefirft families in Norfolk, in the vicinity of 
Norwich, doubts not that her leftures will meet with, 
the approbation flie is confident they deferve. 

The intention of them is to perfect gentlemen, who 
may be defirous of attempting that very ufefiil Kranch' 
of natural philofophy, in it, frdjpa its very element* 

■ to 
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to its' moft fublime pafts, Jn purfuancc of this in^- 
tcntion, the firft eourle will commence on Monday, 
March 20th, 17.86, with tl>e nature, conftrudtion, 
'&c. of the gcnirire^<?r/J;/^- DumpUn. An an^lyfis of 
thev^ou^ combinations of other articles in which 
flour is the principal ingredient. In thic lecv.nd couric 
will be comprifed the mbfl expeditious, as well as de- 
firable methods of dreffing the moll admired difhes, 
in the flridefl confornflity tethcprefent talle ; like- 
wife all kinds of made diflies, as well French as En- 
gJifti. Irr- the third and lall courfe will be delivered^- 
in a manner entirely novel, entertaining and iuftrtic- 
tive, . the whole (}o6^rine of. fauces ; to donclnde- with 
a^fliort di{qtfifition upon the moft fcpremely 'eleg?<nt 
fcience, Gonfc6liOnary,-^A fciencc which is now w-= ' 
niverfally requifite to the cortipletion of a UnJvcrfity 
education.'- ' -^ 
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Tom sledge, the Blackfmitli, by his frequent 

"wh^ts,'. \ 

And fpending much, contra61ed many debts. 
In thkdiftrefs he, like fome otlier fools, 
Puird down his forge, and fold off all his tools ; 
Nothingwjls left that would fetch auy price, . 
But after all was fold, he kept his Vice. 

K5 SONNET, 
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SONNET^ 



on «*CRt» AND SIXBIfCIC* 



In «dd)rtng eoiiffe, when leaves began ta flyv 
And Autumn in her lap the f reofure flrew^ 
As mid wiM fcenes I chanc'd the n^ufe to woo. 

Thro' glens untrod, and woods that frownM on high^ 

Two ileeping nymphs, .wkh wonder mute, I fpy : 
And lo ! file's gone --ia robe of dark green hue, 
Twas Echo from her fifter Silence flew ; 
For quick the hunter's horn refounded to the fty^ 

In ihade affrighted, Silence melts «way ; 
Notfo, herMer. Hark! For onward ftitt. 
With fi^r-heard ftep (lie takes her hafly way^ 

Bounding from reck to rock^ and hill to hill* 
Ah ! vnay the merry maid, in mockful play, 

"With tboufand mimk lones the Laughing foreilfiU! 
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Andrews, 'tw faid, a Comedy hfis writ, 
Replete throiijghout with Novelty and Wit, 
If It has Wit,— to iinb will I agree ; 
YofWit^itom Andrews, mull be Novelty. 

O N Dr. PR E T T Y M an. 

Of old — to taj^dk honu Jtmtbs^ the ^reat 
Maiatain'd a Fool, of ton^e {o glib :«-• 

Pitt has improv!d the plan of late, 
And wifer— kept a Fool to/S. 

« 

ON THE SAME. 

Fib on, O PaBTTTMAif l-jfor pay :— - 

—And thou, O Pitt, A too ! 
More dgtunfi Truib you cannot fay^ 

TJian Txudiliaf £tu) 'gaitijiyw. 
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AH ILEGAKT PARAPHRASE OF A CREEK ODB %T 

AJLCMXJS^ BY SJR WXXLIAM JONES THB Ol^IEK* 
TALIST^ ^tf j HAS BEEN MUCH AJDMIRED. i't HAS 
• REAT beauties; BUT JT IS TOO FLOWBRT 

1 

AND REDUKDANT^ TO RESEMBtE THE SP|RIT£I> 

I- " r ■ ■ 

BREVITY AND SIMPLICITY OF THB ORIGINAL* 

i ■ ■ • 

THE FOLLOWING (WRITTEN BY A FfiLLOW-COL-i 
LEGIAN AT OXFORD, JUST THEN, IN 174O, EN- 
TBRED AT $T. JOHn's, WHO IS NOW, IP HE BE 
STILL LIVING| THE REV« DR. J— N D— C — n) 
WAS THOUGHT,* AT THE TPMB, "eXPRFSSIYE OF 
THE GENUINE PRINCIPI.E8 OF A CONSITENX 
WHIG, AND WELL ADAPTED'tO THEOCCASIOW^.' 
WHICH WAS THE FAMOUS DEBATE, ABOUT THE 
STANDING ARMY, AND THE PLACE AND PENSION 

aiLL* 

I 

With civic wreath.of EugliOi oalc^ . : 

Freedom, that air-drawn axe bedeck. 

By Wyndhambrandifh'd for. a ftrpke . , » ■ } 

At tKine (h) apoftatc Walpplq*s ncck^ , 

' Amx^ ^ 

(#) Vide, The IfiW Fwndlmg Hojfhaffir Wit, V*l. 3. ^..268. 

(b) Compare his patrtetic fpreclies in Parliament, during the 
four laft years of Qneen Ann, the argoments, e/pecially of bis fa« 
in^us oc*tI«n at Sacheverefs tria^ with the conduift of the Mini- 

fter^ 



y 



[-209 ] 

Arm, armthyPultency^s, Wyndham's handr| 
Clean from Corruption's baleful ftaki, 
To rcfcue George frQm .Fa£tion'8 bands, - 
Asd break a nation*^ galling chain* 

Hark ! for the new^ground axe, adarn'^.. 
With civic wreathe, .Minex;va ca;lls. > 
Her altar long the mifcreant fcprn : . - ♦ 
There doom'd, thy vi^in>»^ Freedom, fall**. 

'Midft Albion's Peersv (c) inWifdom's/anCp,, 
Shall Walpole think to ikujk fecurc ? 
Pallas, thy terop^ifhall difdain f</J 
To fcrecn, Corruption's fount impure. 
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Aer, fo flagrantty guilty of undermining the fal;.d props of our CJC-. „. 
cellcnt conftitution, and fo juflly called. The Father cf Corruption* 
It was he, that reduced /V tOva regMitr fyftem, tfiat v^tvtXf avowed 
it, as his fole art of governmeBt ; -whilff hi^ Ihantelefscle fence of 
it was ecchoed, on all fides, by his devoted fenate, hii Right Ho- ■ 
Bcurablt,. Right Worlbipful, and Right Revereod creatures/ 

(c) So called in poeiry \ in prole, the hofpital of incurables. 

{d) No fueh thing. He enter'd it in triumph, two years afteiv . 
in February 1742. On the fame day*^. his dean-banded antagon ft 
was adtnittcd tolhakc hands with him, in the Frivy Council^ and. 
a few months after^ in the Hvufe cf Lor45. 

N. B. 
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Arm, Freedom, TaUas, arm their hands, 
Clean from Corruption's baleful ftain. 
To refcue George from Fadion'v btndt» 
And break a nation's gallh\g chain. 

Freedom, confpicvons oVrtby Sirine, 
The names of Wyndham, Fuheney place ; 
Where Brutus and Timoleon fhine. 
Which Hampdea, Sydnej, RuflH gracet 

O'erali'infcribe, in barnilhM gold. 
Clean from Corruption's baleful ftafn. 
Thy Brunfwick. Freed himfelf, behold ! . 
He breaks the nation's galling chain* 

K. B. Upon Lor^ Orford's adTtncement^ the folIowCng Eptgram 
was handed abont, which, fome fhrewd politicians ^fuipc^ will 
i«0A he found applicable to Lord North. 

Phfebofy hif conrfeof dvtj run, 
Settingi becomes a rifiog fmi. 
The Ivmliury of our ikies> 
Like PhiebMy only ices to rxiew 
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OM SIEUrO >Ht. FOX AMD Ml. HAIXIMA* AT 

OHBLTE^NHAM. 



*• AngUrum et pojho npmine^ etimperh^ 
** Maej/Seiiom'fis, amffii§ue fakuU BuHkl^ 

From Eaftem climesy lo Haftingt ! late retura'd. 
His flruggles eodedy and his fame well eam'd^ 
(a) llluftrkms Stateiman ! to a diftant a^. 
Thy name ihall Irve, and grace th' hiftoric ptge; 
There fij licensM f alfehoods (hall ik> nx>re prefSdf^ 
Nor Dodfley publifli (c) Edmund's annual tale. 

When 

fs) Mr« T* Pht who nuate^ the addfefi upon tibe peMci, ia 
LMrd Shelbutne^t Mfaninifiration, declarefl in tlie copMrfe ef his 
^ecoh, that* he hnd no fears for India wfaUeib illttftfiovs* AattC 
■naa as Mr. Haftings direded our cooncilty and lb gieat a fential 
a^ Sir Eyre Coote commanded oar armiet. Thit d ecU r ad e a msm 
the more honourable for Mr. Haftingi^ becauie at that tine the 
abftifd prejudicei of the Rockingham pany had mijad half the 
aatMA. 

<i) We oan aU ipecollcA with what 4iligenoe copies oi the te** 
poffis of Che Select Committee were circulatod ander the fanftiaa 
of the laft miniftcyy end ^w many falfe and ahofivc lihtla west 
giTan away thaon^hthe-kingdomy tending to deprecisie the ch»* 
vaAir of Mr. Hatings, previoua to Mr. FoaH hpinging iB>lMt: 
India BiU. 

(t) Mr. Borke has publkhed a fpeech almoft eveiy year fiaict 
hb came iota notscc^^iie refer him to hit Iricadt^ Lotd North 

1 4«iA*" 
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When France exulting, deemM our ruin naar, 
Atfd Hydcr*8 progrcfs llruck each Chief with fear; 
When hoftile nations prefs'd in league combin'd, 
Colle£ted| £lriQ| and dauntlefs wa« thy mind ; 

and Mr. Fox, ia order to fettle to whom the-lofs of America Is 
to \iier attriboted— thefe fearkfs men haT-ing fo •fcen aqi^ io viru- 
lently in the Houfc of Commons differed upon the fubje^V. In 
the fame Houfe of Commons Mr. Burke has boaAed of his cor* 
i^pondence with Doftor Franklin, at that time declared by the 
lavs of thi» copncry to be a traitor and a rebel. It does not there- 
fore appcav fo totaUy without foundation that. Lord North has 
charged the lofs of America to Mr. Borkc, and thofe wi^h whom 
he afted-rrhat whether he is right or wrong in the part be took 
af to America ; whether he had grounds or i»ot for taxing Lord 
Rodney with violating the law of natioits at St. Etiflatius, or Lord 
Cornwallis with facrifibing the- Iwyalifts in V«i^!iita, we-know he 
has been miferably miftaken in all his Indian ftatements—- Wit** 
Be6 hU feeing the gholls of the Patna magifirates hovtring ovexr 
the heads df the members in the Houfe of Commons — ^men who 
are in health and profperity at this hout : witnefs his lamentations 
lor the fate of Almas Ally Cawh and his miferable family — w 
sun tQ,wh«m Heaven and his fbvereign have b^en very ixuiul-^ 
gent| and >who enjoys at this momcut every terreftrial pUafvUr&r 
that 'the Mnkumantcy of his parents .9r his mailers. iafliAed iiity 
yean ago> wiU' permit him to enjoy : witnefs tiie ftories of Su-- 
jah Boulah's Btfgtims, their eunuchs, and the two thoufand Wov» 
snea : witnefs the wars fet on foot by Mr. Haflings^ and funk, \\\ ■ 
the ocean with, the body, of Major Davy ; with many other txleft: 
tedious to repeat. . 

' / t . . Infpir^d. 
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InfplrM by Haflings, (J) Coqte the feafons bravM^ 
Embark'd his fuccours, and a kingdom fav*d. 
(e) Go(fdard at his command oiir flandard bore, 
Through lands to England's fons unknown before ; 
While Popham's vidlorics rais'd our cpun try's fame. 
And fix'd, in realms remote, the Britifli name. . 

fdj Mi parties have agreed in warmly approving the fpirited 
exertions of Mr. Haftings on the firft invafion of the C^rnatic — . 
His minute upon that occalion is univerfally allowed tabe the firft 
prpfe compofition in the Englilb language, and the prefervation of 
the Briti(h empire in India depended upon Sir Eyre Coote*s fafe 
arrival at Madras with money and troops at the moft dangerous 
feafon of the year^ when merchant fli.ps feldom venture opojl the 
coaft« 

ftj General Goddard marched from Corah to Suraf, acrofs the 
Continent of. Irdoflan, and fincc the corclufion of the peace the 
fame array returned to Bengal under the commaid of Colonc^ 
Charles Morgan, through co^jntrles which we had formerly little 
knowledge of. Colonel Pearce marched at Uxe head of five regi- 
ments of Bengal Sepoys from Calcutta to reinforce Sir Eyre 
Cootc*f army at Madras : this brave detachment was diftlnguilh-. 
id in every a£lion : on the attack of the French lines eit Cudda-. 
lore, one of the regiments was oppofed to a French European re- 
giment, and much of the fuccefs of that day is attributed to the 
ipirited exertions of the Bengal detachment. Colonel Pearce, oii 
the conclufion of the peace with Tippoo, marched this detachmenc 
ka>ck t9 Calcutta, where 1$ was difbanded in the month of January. 
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(f) The fued-for peace to Gualior*« fall is due, 
And Gualior's capture long was Hafiings* view* 
Hiftoiy fhail tell how closed the fcene of blood. 
When, to a world opposM Britannia flood ; 
No conqueft Gallia claims on Indians coafl. 

No fplendid triumphs can the Belgian bo^. 
{^) For millions wailed, and a navy loil. 

The keen Maratta, and the fierce Myfore, 

Their league diflblve, and give the conteft o*er. 



\ 



if) *^^c fcpArate peace with Madajee Scinilia was entlrdy 
owing to the capture of GdalIor> and to the fubfcquent opera* 
tions of a detachme&t formed by Mr. Haftings for the cxpiefi 
purpofe of drawing Scindlafrom Cuzkerari to the defence of liif 
own dominionsi and M a ocirtain meani of e^dting i general 

(f ) The war in India hai coil France at leaft feve^ miUiona 
fterliogy and at the clofe of it we were in poifeilion of all the 
French and Dutch fettlements on the continent of India, and 
were hefieging their forces in Cuddalore when Intelligence of the 
peace in Europe was received at Madras. Our fleet conlided of 
feventeen fail of the line, in complete rrpair \ the French of 
thirteen, many of which could not fwim to Eoropei and the 
whole unfit for further fervlce ; for the very different manner in 
which we clofed the war in India, when compared with our loflet 
and misfortunes in the other quarters of the globe, we refer our 
readers to the much admired fpeeches of the prefent Lord Chan* 
celior and Lord Walfmgham, when Mr* Fox*s India 'BiU was de« 
)}ated in the Houfe of Lords* 

And 



And peace rcftor*d, e'en party owns, tho' late, (^) 

That Haftings' firmnefs has preferv'd the date* 

Succeeding ages this great truth (hall know, 

A tnith recorded by a generous foe, (i) 

That 

{b) We can all remember how much the Dlrcftors were divided 
at one period in their opinion of Mr. HaftingS| and what (Irefs 
Mr, Fox and Mr. Burke invambly laid upon this circumftancc^ 
that thirteen dircAors were of opinion he ought to be recalled in 
X783, though tc^n of tlie fiune body^ and 41^ ptoprlttors, moll 
ftrcnuoufly ix^pported him. Many of the thirteen who voted hit 
recal in I783> were in the Dire^kion this year^ and cordially 
joined their brethren in an unanimous vote of thanks for his longi 
faithful and itiipaiTaift iernc^k— This ctt&dtift is not lefs bi^xmr- 
fthle to them than to Mr« Haftitigi. -Mr. DandaSi di tlie inontli 
of May i7Sa, pro|>oi€d • •refol8tio& to the laft Homft of Com* 
nons for the recal of Mr. Haftlogs^ bu| be iitfver upon any ooct* 
fion defcended to perfonalltics ; on th« contxaryy he mvariably 
ipoke of Mr. Haflings with refpe^y though he eitoneoufly con* 
ccived that Mn HaHings had forfeited the coivfidence of the na- 
five Princes of India, and that his recal was neceflary as a mea* 
fure preparatory to pe^ce : happily for the exigence of the Britifh 
Empire in I'ndia, this impolitic vote was refilled } peace was con- 
cluded by Mr. Haftinga « and Mr. Dundasy the bead of the 
Board of ControuU and the Minifter for India, gave h s foil ap- 
probation to a vote of ihanks tianfmitted laft year to Mr. Haftings* 

(i) Moaiieur Law^ 4ate Governor of Pondichefry, in a .ine<- 
moir addreiTcd to the French minifter a few years ago, fays, *< la 
^ an CYil hour for France the Engliilh Baft India Company ap« 

M pointed 



That England^s genius, in a lucklefs hour 

I*or Gallic fchenjes, gave Ballings lov'reign powV. 



SKETCHES OP THE CHARACrERft Of TrK RIGHT 
HONORABLE CHARLES JAM£8 FOX, AND THE 
ItlGHT HONOKAfitJS fiDMUii.!) HVrUKty D&lUl* 
KEATXD IK VftltSKft 



Orathne GranJes^ NUi^^ Vtrtf^/lu 

JOHNSON*. 

Curst be the man, who in thefe dubious tinie». 
To fordid in tereft proflitutes his chimeSy 
And meanly floopingto its bafe controul 
Confines the Tallies of a free born foul. 
A« curfl be he, whom fear or cenfure moves^ 
To hide his judgment of. the man he loves», 

*' pointed Mr- Haftings Governor of Bengal;*'^ and Monfieurc 
SufTrcin, in a letter to Mr, Hallings, relative to. his treatment of 
Bnglilh prifoners, fays, that he wiikes t* explain the motives of 
his conduft to one, *».of whom ail the world fpeaks well;** and 
fuiely a compliniejit of this kind was never paid with more juftic« 
to any individual than to Mr. Haftings. — ThroAJghout India, anil ' 
Eqrope, the charafte/of no mail is more generally knowo^ or- 
sore univcrfaliy refpc^ed. 

• Say. 
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Say, iince the tide of Calumny runs high. 
And black'ning tempefts rend the louring flcy^ 
Shall I ignobly linger on the firand, 
Nor dare' to pu(h my little bark fromland ; 
But fhrink with horror from the flrife they wage, 
Nor brave the elements contentious rage ? 
Say,.fiiair the clamors of the fland'ring crew - 
Reprefs my feelings, and their warmth fubdue ? 
Parifh fuch thotights, B^ mine with honeft aim, 
(Not feeking profit, and not courting fame, 
. .No dupe of party, and no.ilave of pow'r. 
No fawning minion of the prefent hoilr,) 
To trace with fteady, but with cautious hand 
Two glorious chieftains of the patriot-band, 
T' expofe them fairly to their country's view, 
And give to merit, what is merit's d^ie : 
Yet, think not meanly withinfidious veil, 
I e'er will flrive their failings to conceal ; 
No tints of mine (hall lend their favVing aid 
To throw them backward ;n an artful (hade. 
But o'er my verfe, fince frceborn names prefide, 
Free be my verfe, and dauntlefs truth my guide» 

As in illuftriouB Cofmo's princely dome. 
Thy boaft, oh Florence ! and thy envy Rome, 
Th' admiring (Iranger fees in order plac'd. 
The noblcft nrfbnumcnts of ancient tafto ; 

T9 
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To tir\y different objeft he furveys, 
He gives the tribute of a general praife ; 
But when at length hb eyes enraptur*d ykw 
That faireft * fonn which ever artiftdrew^ 
He fixes there his won^r, juft no more 
He ceafures all that he had prais'd befofCy 
And with true tranfport fbels hit bofom-fiilf 
Whene'er he views thb boafl of ancient (kill ; 
Whither he frequent turns his ftraining fight. 
With frefiier wonder, and with new delightt 
So do thy merits. Fox, traafcendent rife. 
And from thy rivals gain the glorious prize, 
Whofway'd by truth, muft own thy jufterdaim 
To public &vQr, and to deathleft fame*— p^ 

If flrongefi; fenfe to manly vigor join'd, 
Can chain th' attention, and convince the mind ? 
If language nervous, eloquent and clear 
The foul can captivate, and charm the ear ? 
If di^ion (rapid as the torrent's force 
* Whelming the mounds that feem to oppofe its courfe) 
Which bows all hjcarers to its powerful will. 
Can raife our wonder at the fpeaker's fiiill i 
If pointed elegance, and claffie wit 
Can gain th' applaufe of thofe their ceafures hit ? . 

* Tte Sutue of Uie V«nui dt MfiUci. 

If 
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if a determiu'd hoped/ which fpurn^ 

At plundered wealthy aad empty titles fcprnS| 

(The confciouafoulia virtuous pride ere6i) 

In times like the£b claims notice and refpe6t ? 

If a clear judgment, quick to penetrate 

Thro' all the various movements of the ftate ; 

To pierce the veil of fubtle artifice. 

And point where fafety, end where danger lies, 

Can, when infpir'd by gen'rous honefi zepi. 

Exert Its infl^tence for the cauntty's weal ? 

If all thefe^^^ a4mir9tion claim, ^ 

And ^iended coa&itntc a fpeaker's fame ? 

Then doflthou. Fox, ddfervethat honored name 

For all thefe qualities in thee unite. 

To form our Champion, wonder and delight ; 

To blefs whofe eloquence, we fee confpire 

The Roman's beauties, and tfie. Grecian's firt. 

But y^t, alas ! th' impartial mufe muft blame 
Thofe faults which tarnifti thy increadng fame. 
For much fhe grieves to fee thee wafte the bipom 
Of life's fair prime, and half thy years confume 
In Diflipation's haunts, to fee fo fmall 
Is Reafon's fway oppos'd to Paffion's call ; 
That thou, e'en thou, canft feel no manly ihame,^ 
To flain the Patriot's with the Gamefier's name. 
Sure not to thee the fordid arts belong. 
Tint brand with infamy the gaming throng ; 

Whofe 



r I 



Whofc midnight orgies in Diforder's fane 
No force can punifli,' and nt)lawi rcftrnin. 
No, 'twas example, in the heat of blood, 
Thy better reafon to its poiv'r fubducd. 
'Twas Fafiilon's voice which hurried thee away, 
Whom young and old, the wife and fools obey. 
'Twas Fafhion's. voice, that checlc'd the r^fiug figl 
And hade thee c a tfh extreme of fortnne try. 
' Free from her bias, ihouhadft never ftray'd 
From Virtue's paths to feek th' unworthy trade ; 
Not all the wealth of Plutiw"* golden flirine. 
Would give true plrafure toa mind like thine, 
Roufe then, O Fox ! exert thyfelf, no more 
Let drooping Britain thy dlflrefs 'deplore; 
Nor let her pendoned fons with fneering pride, 
Infiilt thy feelings, and thy want deride. 
Thy talents then Ihalljuller wonder railc,' 
No more eccentric as the comet's blaze ; 
But with rt//(^<-rf Virtue's beaming light, 
Mild as the cheering fun refrefh the fight. 
Thy rays Hiall then on ev'ryfide difpenfe 
Their warm invigorating influence. 
Make peaceful nature all around thee fmile, 
And with freOi lultre reillume this ifle. 

Free from thefe errors, which his friend difgrac 
Burke in the Senate fills no humble place, 



!l 



To form whofe wreath, the bays and ivy join. 
And round his brows their graceful foliage twine. 
On him indulgent Knowledge pour'd her light. 
And her rich chart unfolded to his fight: 
Bade him undaunted dare to quit thefhore. 
And the vaft depths of literature explore. 
To him kind Fate has granted to condenfe 
The happieft fancy with the ftrongeft fenfe : 
* On barren fubjefis, oft v/ith fkill he (liowVs 
Wit's keeneft fhafts, and Fancy's choiceft flow'rs ; 
Whofe potent art, the jaded hearer charms. 
Awakes his feelings, and his fpleen difarms. 
So when the traveller in the dreary waftc 
Surveys the toilfome trad he juft has paft, 
And with increafing languor and difmay, ^ 
Beholds the length'ning horrors of his way. 
Should fome green (hrub its head befide him rear. 
The fight unhop'd his drooping foul would chear, 
Sufpend his forrows, lull his cares a while. 
And banifli from his thoughts the fear of furure toil. 

His fplendid language, bold, cof red, and clea^'. 
With jarring difcord ne*cr offends the ear, 

• Thefc lines particularly refer to Mr. BurkesVjuftly-admJred 
Speeches on American Taxation, and the Bill of Reformi whidi 
(onpromifing as the iubje^ may he) ere perfect models of ^ratarl- 
cal compofitionf and peculijirl/ illuftrace tkic remark. 

VoL.IL L But 
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fiut aptly diofen with the thoughts accordsi 
And adds to nervous fenfe the grace of words* 
, His copious didlion wind^ thro' banks of flowVS| 
And its clear fiream in f^mi/ channels pours ; 
Save, when by genVous indignation fweird 
In quicker tides we fee its courfe impelled : 
No pow*r can then its mighty rage reftrain. 
Then roar the furges, and overflow the plain ; 
Beneath its force Corruption's minions fall, 
A&d the yafi deluge overwhelms them all. 

Proceed, O Burke ! the virtuous path purfue, 
And keep thy country's welfare dill in view. 
What, though thou canft not boaft the royal imile 
With place or penfioii to reward thy toil ; 
What, though from thee thofe glittering toys are 

far, 
Theblu&ing Ribbon, a-nd the fplendid Star; 
Whatj though no titles decorate thy name. 
An upflart lordling in the li^ of fame ; 
A nobler n^ed is thine*— thy country's love— 
This fliall to thee the tmeft gipry prove* 
This, when thOn muft to Fate reiign thy breath| 
Shall gild with rapture in the hour of death ; 
And life's faint luftre trembling in thine oye, 
Siiall t^U thy partiiig ibul, ** * thou ihalt not die ; 

*' That 
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** Tkatdiflant ages^ to thy merits juft^ 

f * Will raife to thcc the laurel-wrcathcd buft,** 

To that late teft, where judgment cannot err, 
Iliuftrious pair, your merits 1 refer. 
Then, meaner fiars obfcured^n endlefs night, 
The fun of truth fliall rife fupremely bright, 
Difpei the mifts of parties noxious rage, ^ 
Illume your names in Glory's faireft page. 
And bid you (hine in each fucceeding flate 
The nobleft models for the wife and great* 

T^O CLARA. 

Come, CUra I as the miy fair, 

Blufhing, lik€ the dew-kift rofe, 
Yon gurgling rill, (hall footh yowr ear. 

And Strephon, figh thee to repofe ! 

(What, tho* by perfecuting Fate, 

The charms of luxury's deny'd. 
The »mpty farce, of fervile ftate. 

And all the purple train of pride :) 

Yet, if with me, you feek the plain. 

With nie enjoy the rural cot, 
A happy, tho* a humble fwain, 

♦* Y« proud and great, I fcorn your lot !'* 

La TO 
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*T O CLARA. 

4 E gentle gales! propitious blow. 
In pity aid a love-fick fvvain, 

As through fair — ^ 's fairy groves you flow, 

Whifper to Clara*s ear, her Colin^s pain I 

"Tell her, D tell her, while flie A^iew-f 
The purling riU, the proud cafcade-j 

Or now the fportive lambkin fhe purfues ; 
Or djai^ms with Qielody the Ufl'ning glade : 

£) gently whifper to her hearty 

While {he",diffufes life around. 
Death aims at Cdlin's breaft his pointed dart ; 

^ud.b^k'niiig ghofts, hail with celeftial found! 

THE MISANTHROPE. 

Nor heaps of fhining gold I crave, 
Nor Fafhion ! wifh to be thy (lave ! 
To hide nr.y follies, 'neath a flar, 
Proudly to drive the gilded car. 
The midinight riot, morning bowl; 
Thefe— no more fliall charm my foul ! 

Nor alk I nymph as frail as fair, 
With penciPd cHeek and wanton air ; 
J fcorn berfmiles and fpurn her frown, 
WJiofc true to me, aad half the town ! 



Nor 
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Nor do I crave with hounds and horn^ 
To gratulate the ruddy morn ; 
Safely for me, the fox may go, 
And meet in ev'ry fquire a foe.- 

With fcorn I viejf the Juftice' chair, 
Judicial brow, and legal flare : 
Heav'ns ! fliall the fimple country lout, 
His freedom lofe for finiplcr trout ! 
Or 'caufe I've hundreds two per year, 
Fine and iraprifon, for a hare ! 

Nor do I wifli 'midft piping peace, 
Meekly to march, from place to place,. 
Arm'd like La Mancha's vet'ran knight^ 
—Yet rather us'd to eat, than fight. 
The gilded coat, the fierce cockade. 
The fwelling port and fanguine red 
—By heav'ns they often put me mad ! 

From the bafc Bailiff, at my door^ 
Up to the proud Lord Chancellor, 
I hate all lawyers and the laws ; 
Heav'ns ! could I plead in.ev'ry caufcl 
Firft feel my fee, then view my brief j 
—And fue for Patriot, or for Thief 1— 



\ 
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Of fpirit proud, yet dodtrine purc^ 
Say» can I undertake a cure? 
With band and apoflolic air, 
To make the new Jerufalena clear t 
To give in heav'n, yet rob on earthy 
To tax your burial and your birth, 
To pray you rich, yet keep you poor^. 
ye peafant train ! I can*t endure. 

Nor dare I, (for at Freedom's name 
My breafl beats high, roy foul's on flamey)& . 
AiTume the Patriot's honefi: face. 
And talk of wrong8,r»yet mean a place t 

From ftatefitnen and their venal hoft, 
My^ofom fhrlnks, like Banquo*8 ghoitt 
To patch a fiioe, or make a coatf 
To mend a kettle, or a poty 
Th? foolifh barber, thieviih fnip. 
Need fev'n long years apprcaticefliip f 
But, to uphold a finking land. 
Armies to marfhal, fleets command. 
To launch our thunders on the foe 
—All thefe felf-taught our courtiers do X 

See ^ack — ^^le hide, grown tir'dof war^ 
His coward heart, beneath a fl:ar» 

See Sand ch, bafe, deceitful, vain, 

Lofe the wide empire of the main, 



And; 
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And dead to Britain's glories charmS| 
Sunk in a (trumpet's venal arms ! 

Unknown to truth, and daran'd to fame, 
What canft thou N— th from honour claim.,? , 
Thy country ruin'd and undone, 
When wilt thou public bus*nefs flmn ? 
Some pious hope, I (hould fuppofe, 
—We have fome iflands yet to lofc 1 

Still may you lofc, with lavifh hand, 
'Till vengeance roufe a Heeping land. 
Then fhal! thy haplefs country boaft. 
One vidim, for an empire loft, 

O let me troubled with the fpleen^ 
And tir'd with fuch a rafcal fcene, 
O let me leek— if yet remain, 
* Ungiv*n te France, unclaimed by Spaio> 
Nor yet by Engliih ftatefmen loft, 
Some lonly ifle, fome defart cc*ft— 
Whofe cliffs, like thee Plinlemmon proud^ 
Exclude the noify, knavifti croud ; 
There live by Nature*s, Reafon's plan, 
Nor blufli to be that thing caird Man ! 

* I am not fure but I may have here onwittlngly imitated a 
fine in Dr^ Tohnfon'* Londoo, a Poem. 

L^ TO' 
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TO FORTUNE. 

By evVy mufe invoke, in ev'ry clime, 
Yet conftant foe, to all the fons of rhime. 
May I the hiimbleft of ApoUo*s train, 
Thy aid implore ? or date I once complain ? 

But why fhould tears diftain poetic eyes, 
Hafl thou not giv*n an empii:e in the fkies? 
There gods and demi-gods, wait our command, 
Tho' here no lacquey, nor one foot of land I 

And, what if doomed, to ride no earthly horfe, 
(For fo the laws of Pitt and Fate enforce) 
Let booted coxcombs, round us hum and buzz ; 
We need no licence to ride Pegafus. 

Heav'n-born he eats no earthly corn and hay, 
Or ftands at livery, at fo much per day ; 
ToTindus top, the winged courfcr flies, 
And drinks at Helicon, without excife : 

Revels, untaxed, at ev*ry hill and fount. 
Where great Apollo is Lord-paramount ; 
O could the muie, like him, unqueilion'd rove^ 
The crouded ftrcet and folitary grove^ 
While, direr far than fpe6lres fancy-ilain. 
No duns aflail, nor friendihip aiks in vain ! 

Yet 
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Yet if above fucb plcafores for us flow*, 
Hcav'n knows there's few that we enjoy below- 
Still curft the fate of ev'ry rhyming fcribe. 
For *^ fuff Vance is the badge of all our tribc.*^ 

Methinks I fee, by fome vile peafant led, 
Father«ofverie, great Homer, beg his bread ;. 
To Mara's fate, if happier hours belong, 
Was it his flatt'ry, orhis magic fong/ 

An exile,) Ovid pens his wanton pagC| 
Form'd to debauch, and pleafe, an eafy age ;> 
At Sappho's fate, the loves and graces mourn, > 
Ah! cruel goddefs ! to deny an urn! 

. In happier times, Jn Charles's golden reign; 
How oft did Dryden, at thy flitmc complain ? 
Did patriot Milton, ever feel thy fmile ? 
(At once the fhame and glocy of our iile I) 
Beneath thy,frown, did witty Butler pant ?• 
Savage- of ale, and Otway, die of want !- 

And flill thy breafi imiDortat hatred fires. 
The fons.are haplefs,. as their ibiming fires ; 
Lo ! at thy nod they fcek with eager feet, 
ThcBenchj the.Borough, Newgate or the Fleet ; 
Or in that facred verge, by heav'n defign'd, 
(FromrArmftrong's hand, a refuge to mankind !} 

L 5 At' 
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At the Salopian, fcore their bafe bohea 

•—Tilt Heav'n and Beauch^mp fet the mufes ffce ! 

( - 

But if more bicfi, fome breathe the cofomon air^ 
Is it unmarked with fcorn, unvex'd with care ? 
Far-fam'd Tokay, adorns the flatefman's. board, 

Champaigne and ^s fipp'd by ev'iy lord j 

The gamcflcr's glafs, with ruddy claret'iiowSy 
IVhiie the pale cheek, with unknown bluflies glowv ! 

But if the mufe, fhould lady-like incline^ 
In fpite of taxes, to drink odious wine, 
I'm forced, with happier Horace, in my hand. 
To quaff FalemJan at a fecond hand ; 
And thank the Gods, — to bring the ftatc relief, 
No law has yet taxM, pudding and roaft-beef ! 

Of all our tribe name but one happy man^ ^ 
—Envy begone,— I hail thee Sheridan* 
The happieft fongfter in the mufe's grove 
With Fox's friendihip bled, and Linley's U»ve ! 

Yet fame afide, fum up his mighty gains, 
The hard eam'd j/rofit of his fertile brains ; .' 
Superior wealth, Gallini's purfe conceals. 
And Vedhs owes the double to his heels ! 



Struck 



StttuSk with his fate» to write no more I vcfWi> 
Andpluck the fancied laurel from my brow ; 
Yes, never more two lines of mine fliall chime, 
Nor one gay period clofe with founding rhime ! 

Youth I refign, and joy and jocund health ; . 
But grant me fortune ! grant me happier wealth ! 
Yet if this blifs thy partial bread would grieire. 
Then with the fond belief,^ for once deoeivt ! 

And what, tho' ne^er with rapture I unfold. 
Or plate paternal, or adopted gold, 
What tho' no diamonds with their blaze furprizer 
And feebly drive, to rival Emma's eyes^ 

Tho' no (ly mortgage, on my neighbour's plains,^ 
Binds them, like Mansfield, faft in parchment chains. 
Yet fliall th' illufive fancy pleafe niyfelf, 
Happier than Manners^ with his ill-got pelf. 

Now (hall St. Clair J my nnorning levee waif, * 
And Duf*s bold hunters ftrivc to leap my gate. 
From claffic Cam ihall Demy too attend, 
And if my porter' knows a former friend. 
What dorms of Greek, fliaU rattle round our headf* 
While once unfeed, the future cbuolbl pleads ! 
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AA r {entfe fonlsy your prayers fbr me how raia^ 
The man of forrow,. penury, and pain*^ 

ThnsEDWiir mourn'd, pale, melancholy, flovr^ 
Where wild Ohio's founding waters flcww 
The fun fet lowering on the plaints he made, 
And favage howlmgs doubly gloomM the fliader 

O Thou, in public toils with glory tried,. 
Whofe high-born honours are thy humblefi pride, 
Whofe private worth, in Fame's proud fane enroll*d^ 
Time (hall emblaze in characters of gold ; 
Illuftrious Howard ! ihield th' unpoiifli'd lays 
Which twine this cyprefs wreath around thy bays^- 
And whilft thy bread matures each patriot plan 
That gladdens life, and man endears to man,. 
Hear what big woes the village group bcfel, 
Bj^ Auburn's penfive bard foretold too well. 

Night o'er the fcene her dulky horrors drew,. 
The ftars burn'd dim, the rapid whirlwind flew i 
E'en the lone cot denied its cheering ray. 
As o*er the wild the wanderer nrg'd his way. 
Ko more the birds prolonged their foothing flraia^< 
No more the landfcape flole a pang from pain | 
In every bu(h deftru^ion feem'd to hide, 
And hoarfe beneath him foamM the fuUen tide. 

Amidft 



Amrdft tBicso&i*d=b(»ieSy as thus he pafs'd. 
Where man J a gallant Britou breath'd hh laA^^ 
From diftant hills flrange iire« began to g\om^ 
That marked the ravage of the jbarbarous foe* 
The fcene, th^ hour, renewM^^the trickling tear, 
When thuiy with mingled groans^ the mournful ieeiw 

God of my life ! prote6^ me as I ftray. 
Where panthers prowl^ and ipurderous men betrajt 

Once I was bleft be]K>nd the peaiant's lot^ 
In humble neataefs rc^ my little cot. 
I faw my whitening fleece the down adorn^- 
I faw my valley wave with golden corn, 
I faw my duteous children round me bloomy 
Nor envied Pride its palace and its plume. 
Pleas'd with what heaven had lent, and far from flriffe^ 
Calm, imreprov'd, I walk'd the vale of life. 
But vain the humbleft hope the poor can form. 
When fierce OpprefEon wings th* unfeeling ftorm* 
Nor peace, nor love, nor merit's modeil woe^ 
Gan or avert, or mitigate the blow. 
Alas I regardlefs of the fuppliant train, 
The tyrant lord ufurps the whole domainf 

• This part of Aincfka was the fceoe tf JSta^ttock's^Mett. 

The 
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The pcafantV glebe, his garden's decent boimcti 
The {hade he rear'dyvthe lane with fweet-l^rlar' 

crown'd, 
Ally all muA yield, as wills imperious pride^ 
And ^*en the flraw-thatch^d cottage is denied* 
I|ence, at this^hour^ by defperate forrow led^^ 
A baniih'd man, I roam the world for breads 

Yet witnefs heaven, tho' fuch thy chang'd decrees^' 
Ne*cr did I wafte my hours in loitering eafe ; 
Ne'er did the bleffings prompt a wifh te ftray. 
Health nerv'd my limbs, and virtue blefs'd my day» 
Conftanl at dawn to hardy toilsl rofe,^ 
Brav'd the bleak winds*, and defolating fnows ;* 
Whilft fwcet Contentment lent her magic power, 
Soften'd the gale, and warmM the frozen ihower. » 
Still £id Remembrance fondly calls to view 
The field where once the branching poplar grew* 
. *Twa8 there, when fpring rcnew'd the ploughmaaV 

toil. 
My long-drawn furrow turned the rugged foil \ 
There, with my fickle, thro* long fummcr days^ 
I work'd, regardlefs of the noontide blaze;. 
And there tfie labouring band, as leifure fway'tf, 
The bough-crown'd reaper, and the village maid. 
Led up their fports along the bordering green, 
"Whilft age look'd on, and blefs*d the harmlefs fcene* 

Such 
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Such vrerc my toUs, in days too bright to latf. 
Such joys were mine, but all thofe joys are pad ! 

Mean tho' I was, ami circled too with care^ 
Yet, bleft with little, I had flUl to fpare. 
No neighbour's forrows but aflail'd my breaft^ 
No poorer brother left my door unblefl. 
To all my mite, to fome, more fingly dear, 
I gave the tender tribute of a tear. 
Oft times, returning from the ta(k Qf day, 
I hail'd the weary trav'ller on his way, 
Remark'd the hour of red was nearly come. 
And prefs'd the Granger to my focial home* 
Heedlefs of future ills, the playful train, 
To meet their fire, came ihouting o*er the plain, 
With eager joy their little news conveyed, ** 
Or round the green their mimic dance difplay'd* 
Perhaps, fome neighbouring fwain of genial foul 
Would lift the latch, and join our fober bowl ; 
And, whilft his foothing tales engag'd the gueft. 
Of flighted love, or modeft worth diftreft, 
Whatever our dairy, or our fields aflfbrd. 
In frugal plenty fmil*d upon the board, 
Bleft focial home J and ye dear diflant bowers ! 
Scenes of my youth, and all my bltfsful hours. 
Where'er by fortune^s hand negle6ted thrown, v 
This heart, this faithful heart, is all your own 
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S^en n0W| weak nature, rous'd to keener paiff. 
Dwells op your charmsi and bleeds in every vein* 

Good heaven ! \rhat anguifii wrung this boding 

heart. 
When the rough bbatftrain gave the word to parU 
Then firft the tear, at Nature's bidding, fell, 
As bleeding Friendihip prefsM its long fareweU 
Pale on mine arm Connubial Mildnefs hung. 
Fond Filial Duty round my bofom clung. 
Firm for their fakes, along the furf.beat ftrand^ 
And whifperrng peace, I led the weeping band ; 
DeecivM their thoughts from Attburn's much-lov'il 

plain. 
And talkM of happier feats beyond the main* 
Poor aged man I ilnce that eventful day, 
Defpair and terror marked thee for their prey. 
War, ficknefs, famine, burfting on thine hcad^ 
Mock thy vam toils, and weigh thee to the dead* 

Ah me ! ^he words our pious Preacher Jpokc,. 
When firft to him my mournful mind I broke* 
•* Edwin,'*^ he faid,. with looks of kind difmay,^ 
•' Earth's meteor hopes but glitter to betray. 
•* Thou canft not fly from God's all-chaft'ning hand^ 
*' Storms (weep the ocean, difcord blafts the land* 
^^ No change of climate can reverfe our doom, 
?* Life's various roads all center ia the tomb.'* 

Thu» 



[ ^39 J 

Thus the meek fage my rafh refolve repre^^ 
Whitfl tears of pity bath'd his hoary breaft» 
Oh ! had I liflea'd to his wife alarms, 
7'hen had I died at home ki Fricndfliip's arms« 

Twelve tedious weeks Wc ploughed the wintrf 
main. 
And hop'd the port, but hopM alas in. vain^ 
Till left of heaven, and prefs'd for daily breads 
Each gaz'd at each, and hung the fickly head* 
Two littl^ fons, my hope, my humble pride, 
Too weak to combat, languifh'd, wail'd, and died* 
StretchM on the deck the breathfefs cherbuslay^ 
As buds put forth in April's itormy day. 
Not Emma's ielf remain'd my woes to cheer^. 
Sorn« with her babes upon a watery bier. 
Five days fhc ftruggfed with the fever's firCj. 
The fixth bd morn beheld my faint expire. 
T hefe tremblin g lips btr 1 ips con vulfive preft, 
Thefe trembling hands fuftaia'd her finking breaA ;. 
Tbefe trenobling hands diicharg'd each mournful 

rite, 
SoothM her laft pang, and feal'd her dying fight. 
To the fame ddep their dear remains were given, 
Their miagled fpirits winged their flight to heaven% 

One only daughter, in life'^s vernal pride, 
SiUrvlv'd the wseck that whelmed my all befide. 

SaatohU 
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Sflatch'd fSfOih the peace of death, and loathmg day^ 

On bleak Henlopen's coaft the mourner lay« 

Thefc aged arms her languid body bore 

Through the rude breakers to that ruder fliore, 

Mercy, fweet heaven ! and did the pitying florm 

Spare but for deeper ills that angel form I 

Bleft had we funk unheeded in the wave, 

And mine and Lucy's been one common grave* 

But I am loft, a worn-out, rainy man. 

And fiends complete what tyranny began* 

Much had I heard, from men unus'd to feign. 
Of this New World, and Freedom's gentle reign. 
'Twas fam'd that here, by no proud mafler fpurn*d. 
The poor man ate fccure the bread he earn*d ; 
That wrdant vales were fed by brighter ftream« 
Than my own Medway, or the filver Thames ; 
Fields without bounds fpontaneous fruitage bore, 
Alid peace and virtue blefs'd the favoured fhore. 
Such were the hopes which once beguil'd my care,, 
fiopes formed in dreams, and bafelefs as the air« 

Is thi», O dire reverfe, is this the land, 
WhercNature fway*d,and peaceful Worthies plan n'd ! 
Where injured Freedom, through the world impeird. 
Her hallow'd feat, h er lafl afylum held I 
Ye glittering towns that crown th' Atlantic deep, 
Witnefs the change, and as ye witnefs weep. 

MourA 
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Mourn all ye fireamsy and all ye fields deplore 
Your flaughter'd fons, your verdure ftain'd with gore« 

Time was, bleft tixne, to weeping thoufands.dearf 
When all that poets pidture flourifh'd here. 
Then War was not. Religion fmil'd and fpread. 
Arts, Mannerly Learning rear'd thdrpolifhMhead| 
Commerce, her fails to every breeze unfurl'd, 
Pour'd on their coafts the treafures of the world* 
Paft are t hofe halcyon days. The very land 
Droops a weak mourqer, withered and unmannM*. 
Brothers againft brothers rife in vengeful ftrife. 
The parent's weapon drinks the child r^n'js lifg ; 
Sons, leagued with foes, unfheath their impious 

fword, 
And gore the nurturing breafl they late ador*d. 

How yain my feareh to find fome lowly bower, 
Far from thofe fcenes of death, this rage for power t 
Some q^uiet fpot, concealM from every eye, ^ 
In which to paufe fro;n woe, and calmly die* 
No fuch retj-eat thefe boundlefs (hades embracci 
But tn^n with bea|t divides the bloody chace» 
What tho' fome cottage rife amid the gloom. 
In vain its pailures fpring, its orchards bloom ; 
Far, far away the wretched owners roam. 
Exiles like me, the world their only boxpe* 

Heit| 
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Hcfe, « t trace my melaneholjr way, 
iPhc prowling Indian fnuffs his wonted prcy^ 
Ha—- ihould I meet him in his duiky round—- 
Late in thefe woods I heard his murderous found-i« 
Still the deep war-whoop vibrates on mine ear, 
And flill I hear his tread, or feem to hear. 
Hark, the leaves rufllel what a ihriek was there! 
rris he ! 'tis he ! his triumphs rend th^ air. 
Hold, coward heart, TU anfwer to the yell^ 
And chace the murderer to his gory cell. 
Savage !— but oh ! I rave — oVr yonder wild, 
E'en at this hour he drives my only child ; 
She, the dear fource and foother of my paifi. 
My tender daughter, drags the captive chain* 

Ah my poor Lvcr ! in whofe face, whofe breail^ 
My longAodt, Emma liv'd again confed. 
Thus robbM of thee, and every comfort fled. 
Soon fliall the tiirf infold this weaned heaid ; 
Soon ihall my ipirit reach that peaceful fhore^ 
Where bleeding friends unite, to part no more* 
Then ihatl I ceafe to rue the fatal morn 
When fird tvom Atrsu&N's vale I roam'd forloriH 

~ He fpok^-*and frantic with the fad review, 
Frone on the fhore his tottering limbs he threw* 
Life^ crimfon firings were burfting roiihd his heart, 
Aad his torn foul was throbbing to depart ; 
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No pityiog friend, no meek-ejr'd Arangtmear 
To tend his throes , or calm them with a tear* 
Angels of grace, your g(ddea pinions fpread. 
Temper the winds, and fhield his houfelefs head^ 
Let no rude founds dtfturb life's awful clofe, 
And guard his relicks from inhuman foes* 
O hafle, and waft ^im to thofe radiant plains. 
Where fiends torment oio more, and love eternal 
reigns« 



OV THROHriKG IT AN OLD BLACK COAT* 

tX THE SAME* 

Old itiend, farewel, with whom full many a daji 
In varied mirth and grief, hath roUM away« 
No more thy form retains its fable dye. 
But, like grey beauty, palls upon the eye : 
Yet fliall the grateful mufe her offering pay, 
Tom tbo' thou art, and haft'niog to decay* 
*Tis hers the old coat's fnecring foes to face, 
Recall its worth, and dignify difgrace* 

Health to the man, unmoved by vulgar ends. 
Who, rais'd himfelf, forgets not antient friends* 
Such Pattl wer't thou, who, midfl a Vfenal age, 
PlacM high thy cloke in truth's immortal page; 

I Ttot^* 
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There, fcreenM Arom moths, the hallowM garb flialt 

(land, , 
From Troas brought hy paftoral command. 

Once, wrapt fecure within thy woollep folds, 
/*I bravM the fummer rains, the winter colds* 
Fear]e& of coughs, catarrhs, which Eurus bringf , 
Or dark November on his vdpouiy wings, 
Whirling a tunc, like Cymon in the fong. 
Thro* filthy ftreets and lanes I trudg*d along, 
Nor heeded aught the hackney driver's cry, 
Tho* " coach you honour" founded to the fky. 

And (hall the mufe to beaux and belles pretend. 
In better days, I fondly call'd thee friend ; 
That, fcreenM by thee, thro* various toils I paft, 
Enjoy'd the pncfent hour, and hop*d the laft ; 
Yet now, when time hath blanch'd thy reverend hue, 
6eil thee a llav6 to yonder hoarfe-mouth'd Jew I 
Forbid it gratitude, forbid it fhame, 
Thai Vfcxe a deed would blacken C):.odio*s name. 

Thou poor old man, whofe brow Is ilreak*d with 

care, 
Stretch'd on the clay-cold earth, thy bofom bare, 

, Had I but half that Clodio*8 ihining flore. 

Thy breaft fhould heave with raifery no more. 

Yet take the fcanty pittance I beflow. 

This coat fliall ihield thee from the drifting fnow. 

But 



But ere we p^rt, indulge the moral lay^ 
Hear it ye fools whc/ flutter life away; 
Vain are thd proud ni^n's plumes, the rich man*s Bags^ 
Men tiira to duft, as Broadcloth turns to rags. 

TRUST IN PROVIDENCE. 

A FASSAOE IN ST. MATTHEW* 
BY THE SAME. 

BfiHOtD the LiLY^s filken veft. 

How finely wove in nature's loom ! 
No King, in ermin*d fplendour drefl, 

Can match its richnefs or perfume* 

Yet void of art or toil it grows, 

Looks bright, and lives its tranfient hour; 
Then man forego thy earth-bofn woes, 

1 he hand that made preferves the flower* 

And/ee! in tracts of defart air. 

The featherM people wildly roam ; 
God makes their little wants his care, 

Hears their weak cry^ and guards their home* 

If thus he clothes the lily rac6, 
That bud and bloflbm but to die$ 

If thus from heav'n, his lofty place. 
He heeds the humbkfl things that fly $ 
Vol. II. M - ' Ihal 
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Shall faithlefs man, to fears a prey, 
In dark dcfpondence wafle his hours ; 

Can love's cxhauftlefs fource decay, 
Or arjs we le& than 3ib.ds or Flowsrs ! 

• . * ' 

BjELLY PITT ANP TJIE FABLMER, 

^Y CAPTAIK MOKKIS. 

I 

I 

Sit down neighbours all, and I'll tell a merry 
flory ; 

• 

Atout a Britifh farmer, and Billy Pitt tlie 

Tory ; 
I had it piping hot from Ebenezer Barber, 
Who failed right from Jingland, and lie^ in Boflon 
harbour. 
Bow, wow, wow; Fal, lal, de, addy, addy; 
bow, wow, wo^ 

II. - 

This Billy he is caU'd the nation's prime ruler, 
Tho* he be but a puppet that's hung out to fool her ; 
His name is a pafTport to get in old finners. 
And he deals the cards that the knayes may be 
winners. 
Jiow, wow, wow. 

. III. Now 
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Now it hap^t to thpcouotrjr h^went for ableffinf. 
Ana from his State Dad to get a new Icffon, 
He went to Daddy Jenky by Trimmer Hal attendc4f 
la fuch good companyy good lack ! bow hi3 morals 
muft be mended. 
Bow, wow, wow* 

IV. 

This Harry was always a ftaunch frieud to Boftoo, 
His boweU are warm for they y<?ara for IndoAan, 
If I had him in our townihip, I'd feather him and 

tar him. 
With forty lacking one too Td lame him apd Td fear 
him. 
3ow, wow, wow* 

" With his fkin full of wine and his head full of (late 
tricks, . 
Sham reforms, commutations, and the refl of his 

late tr^icks^ 
He came back with Harry, two birds of a feather, 
And both as druuk as pipers they knock*d their 
heads together. 
Bow, wow, wow. 

M z - VL Now 
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'. VI. 

Now fo it fell out that this pair were beni^Uri^ 
And drove out of the road, fb the Statefmen alighted. 
And to get in again away fcratnbled they, Sir, 
To find the back road to the King's highway, Siu 
Bow, wow, wow* 

vii. 

Long loft in the dark were thefe lights of the 
nation, 
And fcrambted at laft to a fmall habitation, 
To which they marcb*d up, -while the fowls in con- 

fufion. 
Thought their lives Were aim'd at by this bold iatra* 
lion. 
Bow, wow, WOW. 

VIII. 

The dogs bark'd, ducks quackM, and fore Billy 
baited, 
The wife (he cried out we be all ruinated, 
- Then ftraitway ilie fnatcVd upthe vciTel (he pm-t ia 
To pour on the head of this darling Fhiliftine* 
Bow, wow, wow. 

IX. 

The hulband awakM by her rage and her fcrcam* 

And (hrewdly fuppofmg his wife might be dreaming. 

To 
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To make matters fhort fnatch'd his gun in a fury^ 
And cried fons of Belial, IVc got what will cure ye» 
. B0W3 wow, wow. 

- X. 

Then Billy begai^ for to make an, oratipa> 
As oft he had done to bamboozle the nation; 
But Hodge cried begone, or TU crack thy young 

crown for't ; 
Thou belong'ft to a rare gang of rogues I'll be bound 
for't. 
Bow, wow, wow, 

xr. 

Now Hodge^ ^uoth the wifev den^t you mind his 
loud bantering,. 
For certain he has undeir hk aoat a dark knthorn ; 
Shut^he gate of the court, if he once gets within it, 
He'll whip up our back flairs^ Tli be bound, in a 
-^ minute* " 

Bow, wow,^ wow. 

3CTI. 

Don*t you hear how the brazcn«-fec*d rogue now 

pretends, man. 
He crept up in the dark but for virtuous ends, man t 
He fays he's our friend^ but it's no fuch a thing, 

man, 

Tfae in4>udent dog would fay fo to the King, man» 

£ow^ wow, wow. 

M 3, Xm. Then 
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iThcn Billy perceiving the wife in a fury, 
And kaowing his deeds would not (land woman^s 

jury, 
Found the fpirit of Jcnky a dangerous potion^. 
And ro^'d out to Harry to fpcak for the motion. 
Bow, wow, wow. 

. XIV. 

Then Harry Hept up, but Hodge (hrcwdly fup» 
pofing, ^ 

His part was to ileal whilft the other was pofing. 
Let fiy at poor Billy and ihot through bis lae*d 

coat; 
Oh what pity it was that it did not hit his waiit* 
coatt 
Bow, wowy wow, 

xy. 

Solid men of Bofton make no long orations. 
Solid men of Boflon bahifb firong potations, 
Solid men of Bbffon go to bed at fun dowit, 
ADd never lofe your way Tike the toggerheadt of 
London, 
Bow, wow, wovjr. 

A NEW 
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A N E W IRISH SONG, 

fn titled ak^ c aisled thb theaty of com* 

merCe. 

T0 tie fune of^^* Bdllynftmoniora.^'* 

bythesaaJe. 

Troth Mr. John BuU, y'are a pretty Milch Cow f 
Oh ! y^hat do yoiv think of us Volunteers now ? 
Sure I tofdyou; thework we kick'd up in the {late, 
Before it was finifh'cl, wou'd all be complate. 
With my Ball^namoniara^ Batty namoniora^ BaUynamoniifra^^ 
Tbi Treaty of Commerce for me. 

Troth I faid now laft year,, if you'd call it to mind,. 
What we left you before we wou'd not lave hebind^ 
And" was'ht I right now, by hook or by crook ? 
For all that we Ufi yoU| is all that V3e tool. 

Bajtlynamoniora^ &c. &c«' 

But 'twas deadly good natur*d in you to lay down. 
With the fjorongs of our trade, all the righti of your 

. own, 
'Twas a mighty home ilroke of magnanimous pride, • 
To brake your own iacki for the thorn in our^dlN 

Ballynamoniora^ &c. &c* 

M4 Oh! 
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Oh ! like fools, we defpair'd that our terms wouM 

go down, 
Orfuch fharp Propofitions be fweet to the Crown ; 
Then how plafing to fee your proud ilomacks fa 

fall, , 

When we'd th•o^wt Urn upfitfi that you/wtfiZnurJthem 

aU. 

Suliynomoniira, 6(C« &c» 

Sure I hard Matter Orde now relate in his place,, 

All your bountiful gifts of fuperfluous grace ; 

Jafus ! how we all flared, whfle he empty'd bis - 

fconce, 
To find fuch a big bag of b!efling9 at once, ^ 

Ballynomoniora^ &C. &:c« 

Oh the brave Batifh fubje^l ! his looks were (o fweet I 
"When he lay'd down your cafe and your trade at 

our feet ; 
And the coniments he made .t6o, the wife little elf t 
To Ibew us that Britain's no friend to herfelf. 

BaJljnomonioraj^ &c. &c« - 

Troth, it pJas'd him, he laid, cou'd a Briton fay 

more ?• . ' . 

That the trade of your country wouM fhift to cur 

Ihore, 

And 



■And that T^ntain's difaffters had funk her fo bw, 
The good tidings he brought us would finifli the 
blow. 

Then he faid, *twas contriv*.! too by part of the 

That without Irifh linens ye can't make a fliift ; 
Troth now Ladies and that's » ^ot d mcalure for 

When the li/ien comes over the yard^W come too. 

Bahjnaffumio^ay &c. &c. 

Now, we took it ftioflkind, th?.tyour rukr of ftite, 
Who they fay has no parts, but the partsin his patc^ 
ShouM i ^^ f'tnale commedities open adoor, 
And let freely iht great Irijh Jiapk come o'er. 

Ballynamoniffray &c* &c« 

'Twott'd have bothered ray head now, the wcrds he 

let fall,. 
When ye gave us/o much, ye gzyt^iothingat all ; 
But in Dublin I hard his interpreter fwear. 
That nothing in England means every thing here* 

B^llynamoniora^ &c. &c. 

But your Minifter fays, now weVe got all we can. 
The two ftates mult be join'd on a permanent plan ; 

M S By 



t \ 



£ 254 ]■ 

t 

By my foal he's a joiner of ;iotable cafih 
Who loofens all ties now, to join us mortfaft^ 

Ballynamoniora^ &C« &c* 

And he fays when all duties and drawbacks are 

paid. 
That the navy will want what we malcc by our 

trade ; 
Troth fhe willi want it all, now ht*8 right on that 

fcorc, 
And fhe'il want^ God help her, for t*ver and morem^ 

Ballynamoniora^ &c. &c. 

If you wifli now to. know how our Cards' we have 

played, 
Why we took up our Cluh^ and we threw down our 

SfaJ^s; 
So ye dealt us all Trumps now, for that very things 
Andfo Pum lecame civil as well as the King. 
WltbjnySallynafnoniora^Baifynammora^ Bal^amofihra^f 

The Treaty of Coriimercejorme. 
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BILLY'S TOO YOUNG TO DRIVE U9^ 



* B^ THE SAME. ^ ' 

m I 

IF life's a rough journey, as moralifts t^, 

Engliihmen fure inak« the befl on't, 
On this fpot of earth they bade liberty dwell, ^ 

Wbilftflavery^ holds all the riefton't. 
They thought the befl: folace for labour and care>* 

Was a flate independent and free, Sir, * 
But this thought,.<tho* a curfe that no tyrant can' 
bearj 
Is the blefling of you and of nfe, Sir. 
Chor. Then while thrO* this whirl-about journty we 
reel, 
We'll keep unabus'<i.th6be{l blcffingu we feci,- 
And watch every turn of this politic wheel, 
For Bilh^'s too ypuBg to dritc ils. • 

The carr of;BritanDra, we all muft allow. 
Is ready to crack \?v' it h its loiid, Sir ; ^ 

But wanting the hand of experience, mud noW 
Mofl furely break down on the road-, Sir, 

M6 Then 



Then muft we poor paiTengers quickly awdt 

To be criilh'd by this mifchevous fpark. Sir ^ 
Who drives a damn'd job in the carriage orftate,^ 
And got up like a thief in the dark. Sir. 
Cho. Then while, &c. 

m 

They fay that his judgment is mellow and pure^ 

And his principles Virtue's own type, Sir ; 
I believe from my foul, he*« a ■ • 

And his judgment more rotten than ripe. Sir. 
For all that he boafts of, what is it in truth, • 

But that mad with ambition and pride, Sir, 
He*s the vices of age for the fWlies of youth. 

And a damn'ddealof cunnitigbefide. Sir* 
Cho. Then while, &e. 

The fquires, whofe reafon ne*er reaches a fpan. 

Are all with this prodigy flruck. Sir ; 
And cry, 'tis a crime. not to vote for a man, 

Who's as chafle as a baby at fuck, Sir. 
But pray, let me a&, had his virtues prevailed, 

What foul would to Heaven come near. Sir ? 
Not one, far the whole generation had faiPdy 

And GodVtreatures had never been here, Sir* 
Cho. Then while, &c. 

They 
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They fay he*« a pretty good gift b'f thft gaV 

And was taught by his Dad on a ftbol, Sir p- r 
5ut tho' at a fpeech hc*s a bit of a dab, 

In the ftatc he*s a bit of a tool, Sir. 
For Billy's pure love for his country was fuch,. 

He agreed to become a cat's paw, Sir ; 
And fits at the helm, while 'tis turn'd by the 
touch 

Of a reprobate fiend of the law, Sir. 
Cho. Then while, &c. 

Tho' reafon united a N— and a* F— ^^. 

The world of the junction complaih,- Sir'; 
But what's that to his, who joined, with apox,.. 

To the cabinet pimp of the Thane, Sir ? 
"Who fold it to a high-flying Jacobite ^ang, 

The t:redit of C 's great nattic,. Sir. 

That pteas'd, jhey might hear the great puppet 
harangue. 

While J—— plays the old jgame. Sir. 
Cho. Then while, &c. 

They fay his fine parts are a mighty good p^op,. 

To pufti up Britannia's affairs, Sir'; 

But we all of us know, though he ftands at her 

top. 

Her bottom muiKdie in deipair, Sir, 

The© 



7h«n with freedom who on a fair bottom would 
tread, 
Here's a toaft that I am fure muft prevail, Sir ;• 
** Britannia, and may he ne'er- ftaudathcr- 
Head, 
Who never can (land at her Tail,. Sir," 
Gho. Ti^cn^while, &c. 

8 O N Gi 

BY THE SAME. 

ThO^ Bacchus may boaft of his cJare-kiliing: 
howl. 

And Folly in thought-drowning revels delight ; 
Such worlhip, alas ! hath no charms for.the foul^ 

When fofter devotions the fenfes invite. 

To the arrow of Fate, or the canker of Carei 
His potions oblivious- a balm may beflow : 

But, to Fancy that feeds on the charm of the fair^ 
The death of Refledion's the birth of all' Woe.* 

What foul that's pofTeft of a dteam fo divine^. 

With riot would bid the fweet yifion begone ? 
for the tenr that bedews Senfibility's fhrine, 

Is a drop of more worth than all Bagchus's tun.- 

The 
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The tcpder cxcefs that enamours the heart. 
To few 18 imparted, to millions denyM ; 
^Th the brain of the vi6Um that tempers the darf^ 
^ And Fools jeft at that, for which Sages have dy'd t 

Each change and exceft hath through life been my 
doom, 
And well caa I fpeak of its joy and its ftiife ; 
The bottle affords us a glimpfe through the gleam. 
But Love's the true funfliine that gladdens our* 
life.^ 

Cemethen^ rofyVENUS^ and fpread o*er my fighty 
The magic illufions that ravifh the foUl ! 

Awake in my breaft the foft dreaAi of delight^ 
And drop from thy myj-tle one leaf in my bowL- 

Then deep will I drink of the ne£lar divine,, . 

Nor e'er jolly. God, from thy banquet remove, 
But each tube of my heart ever thirft for the vine 

That's mellow'd by Friendihip, and fiveeten'd by 
Ix>ve« • 



TO 
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TO WILLIAM PARSONS, ESQ^^ 

BY MRS. PIOZZI. 

vY HILE Venus infpires, and fiich verfesyou ilng^,' 

As Prior might envy and praife ; 
While Merry can mount on the eagle's wid6 wing^' • 

Or roert in the nightingale's lays ; 
Ibn the beautiful banks of this claffical ftrfckWl 

W'hile Bertie c^n carelefsly rove, 
Dividing his hours and varying his theme 

With Philofophy, Friendlhip, and Love;. 

In vain all the beaitfies of nature ot aTt 

To roirfe my tranquility trie4; 
Tfoo often, faid I,, has this languiMng betitt 

For the charms of celebrity iigh'd : 
Now footh'd by foft mufic's feducing delights,. 

With reciprocal tendernefs blfcft. 
No more will I pant for poetical fiiglits, 

Or let vanity rob me of reft.' 

♦ The Slave and the Wrefllcrs, what are they to me V 
From plots and ct)ntention remov'd ; 

•J* And Job,, with Hill lefs fati&fadioir 1 fee, 
When I think oa the pains I have prov'd* 

• Two celebrated pieces bf fculpture in the Trlbotia# 
•f. The fine picture of Job^ in the fame place, bj Bartolomeo- 
idella^ Porta. 

It 



It \vas thus that I thought in oWivioii to droTfft 
Each thought from rcmcmbfande that flows j: 

Thus fancy was ftagnant, I honeftly own,- 
But I calPd that fiagnation rbpofe. 

Now wakM by my countryman's voice oncfc again 

To enjoyment of pleafures long pafir, 
Her powers elailic the foul (hall regain, 

And recal her original ta^e : 
Like the loadflone which long lay con^al'd in tho 
earth 

Among metals that glitterM around^ 
Inadive her tatents. and only calPd forth 

When the ore correfpondent wa$ fbuno. 



TO MRS. PIOZZI, IN REPLY. ; 

WRITTEN ^N THE ANNIVERSARY OF HER 
WEDDING, JULY 2$, I785. 

9 

ThO* " fboth'd by foft mufic's fcducing delights^ 

'* And blefs'd with reciprocal love/' 
Thefe cannot impede your poetical flights, 

For ftill friends to the Mufcs they prove. 
Then fitting fo gaily your table around, 

Let us all with glad fympathy view 
What joys in this fortunate unioin ab<nind|. 

This union of wit and yirtii I 

May 



t >6* } 

/ May the day which novir fees you fo mutually bled 

In full confidencei love, and edeem, 
Still return with increafe of dejight to your breaft. 

And be Hymen your favourite theme : 
Nor fear that your fertile ftrong genius can fail ; 

All thoughts of flagnatioq difpel : 
The fame which fo long has attended a Thrale^ 

A Piozzi alone can excel! 

Af the ore mufl for ever obedient be found^ 

By the loadftoae attracted along^^ 
So in England you drew all the Poets around 

By the magical force of your fong : 
The fame power on Arno's fair fide you retain,. 

Your talents with wonder we fee ; 
And we hope from your converfe thofe talents to 
gain, 

Tho*, like magnets— 4n fmaller degree. 

IRITATION Op A SOKNET ON AN AIR BALLOON, 
fKOM THE ITALIAN OF PARI NX* 

3Y MRS. PIOZZI* 

In empty fpace behold me hurl'd, 
The fport and wonder of the world, 
Who eager gaze while I afpire, 
Expanded with aerial fire, 

Amdb 
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And finc6 Mairs felfifh race demands 
More empire than the feas or lands ; 
For him my courage mounts the ikies. 
Invoking Nature whilfi I rife* 

Mother of all ! if thus refinM, 
My flights can benefit mankind, 
Let them by me new realms prepare, 
An4 takcpofleffioii of the airr 

But if to ills alone I lead,^ 
Quickly^ oh quick let me recede > 
Or blaze a fplendid exhibition, 
A beacon for their- mad ambitioat 

ON Tut Rt6»T HON- LA9T 8TAT0RDALB| VOtlT 
COUNTESS OF ILCHE8TER : WRITTEN AT BATK^ 
IN I77I. 

ifi'ftately fwan^, in beauty's pridfe, 
"Who down the filver Avon fail, • , * 

Awhile negleft the urging tide, 
To gaze at lovely Stavordal^r 

Your downy breafts are not more white 
Tlvan her's is free from (lain (I ween) : 

In beauty, (he appears as bright . 
As her you ferve, the Paphian Q^een*!' 

Come 
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Come from the wobds, ye timid doves^ 
That thus in (hades cfelight to dwell t 

Nor fear to leave your peaceful groves^ 
And hover round fair Starordate* 

loVflie is of the gcntlcft kind, 

That e'er in Beauty's bloom hath Ihone i 

And Fame declares ** her artlefs mind 
Hath every virtue for its dwm/* 

When dulky evcfiing fliall appear,. 
' May*ft thou^ melodious nightingale t • 
Exert thy notes to pteafc her ear^ 
And hail the name of Stavordale*. 

Then pcrch'dupoa fome humble ipray^^ 

To her. thy vocdl tribute give, 
And iinging fweet thy peuiivc lay, 

A fmile of thanks ihou ilialt receive* 

May every bird of tuneful note 

(When morn (hall o'er the (hades prevaa> 
Expand with pride its little throat, 

And chaunt the name of Stavordale. 

Her charms with gentled influence (hine^ 

By all (except herfelf) confefs'd ; 
And whilft we think her form divine, 

She fcem& to know her power the lead* 

Whca 



When Sol exhales the morning dtw^ 
And bids eich flow^irpeffump the j;a|ei. 

Thou Tofe ! fhaiit wear a paler hue, 
ICompar'd to blooming Stavordale* 

Her cheek requires no foreign ^id. 
Her radiant eyes with truth expreft. 

In ail their native charms array'd. 
Virtue, good-fenlp, and tendernefs. 

Ye fhepherds ! tune your oaten reeds. 
With rural mufic fill the vale ; 

Let echo to the diftant meads 
Repeat the praife of Stavordale-j 

Applaud her unaflfefted grace. 
Her innocent and tranquil air, . 

The fwcet expreilion of her face, 
The fmile that fpeaks a heart fincere. 

• 

•(The woodland chorus to improve,) 
Obedient zephyr will not fail, 

Beyond the limits of the grove, 
To waft thy name, Oh Stavordalie. 

The Mufe, delighted, hears the found ; 

To thee (he vows her humble ftrain, 
Whilfl thou on Avon's banks art found| 

The faireft of the femafe train* 



W« 
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We inatJjr blooming flowers hare fcen, 
Wlio to the rofe connparM are pale. 

And many blooming nymphs have beenf 
£clips*d by lovely Stavordale. 

Uorivaird charms are thofe (he wears, 
Serene and fieady, like the moon ; 

She far outfiiines furroundingflars. 
And men her gentle empire own. 

ON A LATE EVENT. 

To charming Celia's arms I flew, 

And there in riot feafted $ 
No God fuch tjranfport ever knew, 

Nor mortal ever tailed^ 

Loft in the fweet tumultuous joy, 
And pleasM beyond expreffing— • 

** How caE^yollr flave, my fair, faid I, 
'* Reward fo great a blefling ? 

■* The whole creation's wealth furvejr^ 
** To both the Indies wander; 

** Afk what brib'd Senates give awaj% 
" And fighting Monarchs fquandci'?" 



Shc> 
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Slic, bkifhin|[, cried — " My life, my dear, 

*• Since Celia 18 your own, 
** Give her— but 'tis too much, I fear, 

«* Oh ! give her HALF A CROWN;'' 

LINES 

ON HEARING MR. W. PARKERS PERFORMANCE ONT 
THE OBOE, IN THE NEW OPERA OF' F0NTAIN« 

.BLEAI7, 

To thee, whilft others pour their praife, 
The bard delighted joins the throngs 

With pride he tunes (the* weak his Jays) 
Where merit juflifies the fong, 

Yfit think not, Parle^ thy wondVous Ikill, 
Fair praife alone from mortals draws ; 

Lb ! Phfghus liftens from his hill, 
And all this Mufes join th' applaufc* 

THE M.E TAMORFHOSIS, 

BY THE AUTHOR OF THE LOUSIAD. 

Sweet was the nymph I lov*d, diviqe her air,* 
Her cheek, ah \ purer than the blufh of morn ; 

Fairer than Alpine fnows, her breafl fo fair 
LookM down upon the lily's white with feorn* 

I . Mild 
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Mild «n my ear }ier. melting accents flolc^ 

That promisM ages of delicious loye $ 
Her form with Grecian fiatues vied, her foul 

Seem'd borrowed from fome Saint th^t fings above* 

Thus fancy rioted— all wrapt in flame 
I marry'dj^ blefsM my ftars, and went to bed, 

Pofleis'd— and found next morn my wond'rous daiAf 
The d-r-d'ft b h that ever wore a h^ad* 

BILLY EDEN, 

OR, THE RENEGAOO SCOUT* 

To the Tune of ^"^ dUy Croaker:^ 

I. 

There lived a man at Becknam in Kent, Sir,- 

Who wanted a place to make him content, Sir j 

Long had he figh'd for Billy Pitt's prote<5tion, 

When thus ht gently courted his afFeftion ; 

■ 

Will you give a place, my deareft Billy Pitt O 1 
If I can't have a whole one, oh Ut it be a bit O ! 

* 

Hepimp'd for Geouge Rosf, he lied with the 

Dodtor, 
He flatter'd Mrs. Ha8tinoS| 'till almoit he had 

ikock'd her I 

- He 
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He got the Archbifhop to write in his favor, 
And when Billy gets a beard, he fwears he'll be 
his ihaver } 
Then give him a place, oh deareft Billy Pi tt O, 
If lie can't have a whole one, oh let it be a bit O ! 

in. 

To all yow young men, who are famous for changingi 
From party to party continually ranging, 
I tell you the place of all places to breed in. 
Tor maggots of corruption's the heart of Billy 
Eden. 
Then give him a place,'^oh deareft Billy Pitt O, 
If he can't have a whole one, oh let it be a bit O ! 

THE LAUREAT, 

ANODE. 

WaRTON, I know you'll ne'er repine 
That witlings carp at ev'ry line, 

And with your lyricks quarrel. 
Alas 1 from party, fpitc, or whim, 
Such ever is the fate of him * ^ 

Who boafls the Royal laurel. 

That laurel, once by Dryden worn ! 
. ButMince by many dunces borne, 

YoL.II, N Each 

I 
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Each rival dunce cry'd fie on ! 
The boafted laurel was, they faid» 
No more than a poor p -fs-a-bed, 

At Court jcall'd Daun-de-Lion. 

For fcenes of comedy renown*d, 
And juftly for his afting crown'd, 

The prince of fops and folly ; 
Nor kings, nor poetry regarding, 
And writing odes not worth one farthing^ 

J^ong liv*d the Laureat Colly. 

Him Pope aflaiPd by legions back'd. 
And often to his couplets tack'd, 

The name of idle Cibbcr : 
Yet Coll, unlkillM in long and fliort, 
^ade in plain profe a fmart retort, 

To Pope a damn'd Grim-Gribber *. 

Will. Whitehead bade the reign commence 
Of birth-day odes and common fenfe ; 

And there his efforts reded: 
True poetry, by genius fir*d, 
Bil'y's C0I4 hofora ne'er infpir'd; 

I'or Bill wsts cbicken-breafled. 

* Grim-Gribber. See Tom*s Law-Jargon In tKc Coofcious 
X/Over^. ** I touched ki'iii to the ^ick about Gnm-^^ribber. 

WartQi), 
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Warton, on Greek and Roman bafci 
Refcued the laurel from difgrace, 

With fame no foes (hall hinder. 
Blcft with the gift of ev'ry tongue, 
Themes Royal royally he fung, 

A HORACE, and a PINDAR ! 

TO A LADY, 

WITH THE SONNETS OF PETKA&CH. 
IN THE MANNER OF 8P£NCER. 

BY PETER PINDAR, 

O GENTILE nymph of Cornifh lond the Queen, 
Whom all our youth behold with raptVous love : 

Whofe heart eclipfeth e'en thy beauty's fheen, 
Read Petrarch's forrows, and with tears approve * 

A tear from thee, furpaffing all his fame, 

Embalms with immortality his name. 

At Petrarch's fate the heart with grief mote glow. 

Who frequent woo'd the Fair but woo'd in vain : 
Thy turtle eyen in flreames will eertes flow 
At forrows, that for peerlefs Laura plain. 
When pale entomb'd her lovely limbs were laid. 
And redbreafts footh'd with ditties fweet her fliade. 

Ni - Ra(h, 
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Rafli, bard^ what folly taught thine cycn to gaze 
On Her, wiio ne'er could blefs thy longing arois ? 

What daemon urg'd thee mid'fl her beauty*s blaze. 
Bereft of Imalleft hope, to win her charms ? 

Well did- thine heart defervc fie mickle woes^ 

That loft in wild romaunce its dear rcpofe. 

Yet, Petrarch I like thyfelf, a Bard betray'd 
By fmifes of beauty, wifdom's voice f (light ; 
Hopelefs 1 glote upon as fa/r a maid, 

As ever charm'd the golden eye of light. 
Then let o^e blame no more thy lovelorn line, 
Ferchaunce Thy Laura mote compare with Mine ! 

I 

A N O D F. 

OCCASIONED BY M'l. BA Ks's FINE STATUE Of 

ACHILLAS, - 



/ 

• 



BY THE SAME* 

O THOU, who, 'midfl the tuneful quire 

On Find us, ftrtk'H the facred lyre, 
AL! vvhy tc -culpturl, I'hoebus, fo unkind? 

Say, "'hen .ne ^rt^ with fweetcft fmile 

Wc- -J to l^ri' in's favoured ifle, 
Wii; ' -^^ the oeauteous Sculp iu.x£ left behind ? 

Amidft 
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AmidftPalmyra^ dcfert drear 

The Mufe hath mark'd her lonely tear. 

And o'cT the falling grandeur heard her figh : 
And oft where Athens (now no more !) 
With wonder fweil'd the world of yore, 

Hath feen the flighted wanderer's peoftve eye* 

Barbaric race ! XoJIlght the fair, 

Who onee^^Mt fmiles oi gods could fha re ; 

That /Ttf/sr^ with heroes, fages, prov*d her art I 
EnamourM of her magic hand. 
They faw, in Greecia's laurell'd land^ 

Thtit fecdfid feMes amid the marble (fart. 

Btit io ! in fimple veil array'd, 

I fee advance, the Attic Maid : 
A Britbn woes her4to his native ihore : 

Behold in Peleus' godlike fon, 

Her glorious work of life beg«n> 
That bids Britannia envy GREEceno mor«* 

EPITAPH ON A LA.DY, 

BY THE SAME. 

Beneath this turf, in fwcet repofe, 
The friend of all — a fair one lies— 

Yet hence let Sorrow vent her woes, 
Far hence let Pity pour her fighs* 



Tko' 
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Tho* evVy hour thy life approved, 
The Mufe the flrain of grief forbears, 

Nor wiflies, tho' by all bclovM, 
To call thee to a world of tears. 

Beft of thy fex ! alas ! farewel. 

From this dark fccne removed to (hine| 

Where pureft ihades of mortals dwell, 
*And Virtue waits to welcome thine* 

ODE, 

Oft CAHlfBlkA* 
BY THE lAMti 

Near yonder folitary ti)wcr, 
Lone glooming *mid'ft the moony light, 

I roam at midnight's fpe(fter*d hour, 
And climb the wild majeftic height.; 

Low to the mountain-let me reverent bow, 

Where vvifdom, virtue, taught their founts to flow* 

Pale on a rock's afpiring fleep, 

Behold a Druid fits forlorn, 
I fee the white rob'd phantom weep, 

I hear his harp of forrow mourn : 
The van iftiM groves provoke hia deepeft figh, 
And altars open'd to the gazing iky* 

Teraxit 
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Permit me, Druid, here to ftray 

And ponder mid* thy drear retreaf ;. 

To wail the folitary way 

Where Wifdom. held her hallowM featt 

Here let me roam, in fpite of Folly's fmile, 

A peniive pilgrim, o'er each pitied pile. 

Poor ghoft ! no more the Druid race 
Shall here their facred fires relume ; 

No more their fliow'rs of incenfe blaze, 
No more their tapers* gild the gloom j 

Lo, fnakes obfcenc along the temples creepi 

And foxes on the broken altars deep. 

No more beneath the golden hook 
The treafures of the grove (hall fall J 

Time triumph? o'er each blafted oak, 
Whofc power, at length, (hall crufh the ball. 

Led by the wrinkled power with gladden'd mieQf 

Gigantic ruin treads the weeping fcene. 

No more the bards in (trains fublime 
The adlions of the brave proclaim. 

Thus refcuing from the rage of Time, 
Each god-like deed approv'd by Fame. 

Deep in the dud each lyre is laid iinftrung, 

Whilft mute for ever (lops each tuneful tongue^ 



Here 



1 
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Here wifdom, virtues ^wful voice, 

Infpir'd the youths of Cornwall's plains ; ^ 

With fuch no more thefe hills rejoice, 
But death-like, fulien iilence reigns, 

Whilft Melancholy, in yon mould'ring poWer, 

Sits lifl'nbg to old Ocean's diflant roar. 

Let others, heedlefs of the hill. 

With eye incurious pafs along, 
My mufe with grief the fcene (hall fill, 

And fvvell with fofteft fighs her fong. 
Ah ; pleased each Druid manfion to deplore. 
Were Wifdom, Virtue, dwelt, but dwell no more. 

STANZAS, 

ON A YOUNG LADY WHO FREQJJiNTED THE BRI- 
TISH MUSEUM-GARDENS, BUT I^ETlRING TO 
THE COUNTRY. 

BY THE SAME. 

The Shepherds, alas ! have prevail'd, 
O'er the Beaux of the Britifh Mufciim, 
What pity they fhould not have fail'd ! 
The Sheep-fheering rogues I cou'd flea 'em» 

Vet this is not 11, let me fay— 

Another misfortune I find— 

For fhe bore all the Graces away. 

And the Loves would not tarry hehind. 

O D E, 
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I 

ODE, 
TO GOOD HUMOUR. 

BY THE SAME. 

MISTRESS of the laughing eye, 
The jovial long, and merry tale ;' 
From tvhom thehofts of ibrrow flie, 
Ill-nature lour, and envy pale ; 

To whom are now thy chearfulvifits paid ? 

1 think I'll aniwer for't — to no old maid. 

Lo ! like the Sun, whofe golden ray 

Difpels the Daemons of the mght ; 

Thy open vfage always gay. 

Drives every imp of care (o flight : 

Drives all the moaning tVimily of pain. 

And fills the heart with Pleafure's fprightly train. ' 

All, all, with thee fweet nymph, arepleas'd 

Where e'er thou coQilefcend'ft to travd— ^ 

Old goutiamidft his groinings eas'd — 

Old (lone, and whining brother gravel 

Turn up their eyes to thee a little cheary. 

And ceafc their meanings, tho' they cant be merry. 

When youth was ine, what friends we were ! 
My cheek ia fmileswas always drefl— . 

. * N s How 
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How glad was I thy voice to hear I 
HowjoyM to gain thee for my gucft ! 
But times arefadlychang'd from thofe o^ yore, 
For now thou wilt not yenture near my door* 

What have I done, O nymph fo fweet ! 
That thus for thee Tm doom'd to pine } 
How long Iv'e wiftiM thofe eyes to meet. 
That •>n me, never more (hall (hine ?— 
This moment, may I to my grave be carried. 
If I have feea thce^J^c-e I firll was marriid^ 

' ': J^ 

TO MISS MADDiERN OF CORNWALL* 



BY THE SAMB. -^ .1 

O N yonder mount, in antient days 

Their lyres, the Druid minftrels (Irang— • * 

Aloud with many a warrior's praife , 

To Heav'n the facred mountain rung : 

There too they fung, the nymphs whofc blooming 

charms, 
Had won the brave of Cornwall to their arms. 

But lo ! the Druid bards are gone — 

In filence are the warriors laid— • 

They fleep beneath yon mofly ftone, 

Where Pity's dirge laments the dead : 

Yet, tho' the bards are loft— the heroes pale, 

Lo beauty fiill furvives to blefs th^ vale. 

. INVOCATION 



^ 
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INVOCATION TO St. CECILIA,* 

ON A LADY^S SINGING TO H&R HARPSICHORD* 

BY THB SASfB. 

Descend, O Goddefs from thy fphcrc, 

And liflen to a Britifli maid, 
A fwceter Sappho warbles here, 

Than ever charm'd the Leibian fhacler 

Vet not like Sappho's fwells her ftrain, 
Forlprn with love's defpondingfigh : 

To* Cynthia's beauty bows each fwain^ 
And owns the triumph of her eye. 

THE ROSE'S PETITION TO MISS - 
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BY THE SAME. 

Ah I beauteous maid, to pluck ray ftem, forbear, 
And let me reign ttie miflrcfs of the grove : 
*Twere hard to place me «^ar that breall more fair 
Than ever yet hath left the handtof lover 

Where now Iflourifh — I can boaft a fame- 
But 'midft thy bofom, who will mark the flower ? 
There (hall Ivanquifli'd hang the head with ihamc, 
And lofe of pleafing, all the envied pow'r, 

• The Patroncfs of Mulic, 

N « Tho' 



Tho* Q^een of all thofe flowVs that bloom around.; 
Howfmall, alas.! the fphere in which Ifliine! 
Behold thofe vales vay little empire bo\!nd ; 
But lo ! a wond'ring nniverfe is thine* 

ODE TO SIPHYLlSh 

'.lY^ THE SAME. '' 

THOU, from heavenly parent • fprung, 
Acquaintance both of old« and youngs 

Accept from gratitude the tunefi^ line ; 
Aided by thee^ my eyes behold 
Again, the glorious age of gold — 

Agaift with Gcorge's heads my pockets fhine* 

Thou art a fleadfafl friend indeed ! 

And flick'll to folks in time of need— 
Adverfi ty can never make thee fly : 

Alas ! the poorer people grow, 

The fafler thy warm bounties flow, ^;^ 
That help them to yon ftar befpangl'd fty. if 
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The poor may evVy blessing lack— 

Their cloaths may wander from theirback— 
The hair in handfuls leave th' unhappy fouls, 

The nofe, a feature deem'd of grace, 

Cruel, defcrt its native place, 
'Tfae e^'es unkindly travel from their holes*. 

• Venus. 

But 
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But thoa, whilft ev'n a bit of (kin 
Remains to cloath the ficfu within, 

Doft fcorn to leave the gafping wretch alone- 
Nay, when the ikin and fleih retire, 
Thy fricndfhip flrengthens in its fire, 

And, like a bull-dog, fattens on the bone, 

S0.VE CONTEMPTIBLE ODES, OBTRUDED LASTi^ 
YEAR CN THE PUBLIC AS THE EFFUSIONS OF 
PETER PINDAR, ESQ^ OCCASI ONED T HE FOLLOW- 
ING PROnUC rJON FROM THE P£N OF THAT INCfi- 
NIOUS WRIl ER, 

O D E. / 

THE BRITISH PETER. 8URPASSETH HIS BROTHERS 

f 

THE GREFK AND ROMAN BARDS I N EGO rlSM-«- 
PETER PROPHESIETH — HE L00KE7H INTO T BE , 
BOOK OF FATE, DISCOVERETH A FAIR OF I M- 
POSTOKS* 

BY THE SA^ME, 

lArHOE'ER atteinps to foarlike peter pindah. 
Finds fomcwhat in his head, his flight, to hinder:- 

Puddingy or mud pe«:hance, inftead of irain-^ 
One day fome Lyric Areonauts may try — 
Ad Icarus*s farce^ afcend the iky, 

Atid like to poor fliot owls, drop doroon again. 

Good 
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Good BISHOP wjtKiNS ^ frodigiotts fchcmcf, 
Thought of moon-journics, like an idle dreamer,^ 

That raisM amongft the Magi great difputea; 
He faid, that all the world, from Moh to king8. 
Would, when they meant to trarel, call for wing^ 

As common* as thejr order mnv^ their hats. 

Thus jingling coxcombs of the prefent time, 

Think * BytfiHj with wings their heavy backs can 

fit, 

That foon as ever they can find the rlyme. 
Forth thunders wild fublimity and wit ; 

Then try to mount the fVars — converfe with Gods^ 
And break their paltry. necks upon their Odes* 

Lo 1 Fate unfolds her volume to my view ! 
I fee, upftarting from the vulgar crew, 

A DA.L' BE R making courtfliip to the Muse : 
Andy lo \ another fellow, not muc/j nohkr^ 
Not many years ago — z country cohler^ 

Who for Parnajfus left the land of Jhoes% 

Behold the blockheads ftrive to copy Peter, 
They meanly fteal his name, they filch his metre ; 

I read the execrable trafh they write. 
And now I fee fair Justice feize the leaves— 
fl?rowning, (he dooms theverfe that Folly weaves 

To Cloacina, and eternal night# 

• Author cf an Art of Poetry, 

I Baftard 
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Baftard of Crifpin ! thou art in a hoiite; 
What adverfc daemon bade thee ceafe to coiili^^ 

And try on Pindus laurel wreaths to gather ? 
Know that to mend a pair of fhoes or boots, 
3%y pigmy genius vallly better fuits, 

Return then to thy lapjlone and thy katben 

And thou poor imp, whofc miierabk brufli. 

The facred art difgraces ; 
Who giv*fl: fair painting*s cheek the blufh, 

When'ere thou mak*ft thy wiflfywajhy faces j 
What fiend hath tempted thee to deal \nfonnetsf 
For {hame ! ileal back again to hats and bonnets^ 
What are my fins, that thus to blaft my name 

You club your /culls to imitate my line ? 
Sure 'tis too barbVous to attempt my fame. 

By calling j^tf«r d— *— d compolitions ifuae/ 

•* Peter, what haft thou done ?" the world will cfy> 
" That thus to hack thy fame they lift the ini/e ; 

** About their labours haft thou coinM a itef'* 
No I— I ne*re/r<?/VVihe puppies in my life. 



TBI 
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THE FOLLOWING EPILOGUE WAS DELIVERED ON 
THE 5rH OF MAY I786, AT COV ^NT-GARDEN 
THEATREy AFTER. THE R : P RESENTATIO % OF 
TE. OUA, FOR THE BENEFIT OF MR. POPE, 
WITH S ' MUCH SUCC SS, THAT THE CRY OF 
ENCORE WAS VERY FORCIBLY PREVALANT 
AMIDST THE LOUD AND REPEATED ACCLAMA* 
TIONS OF THE AUDIENCE, 

SY THE SAME* 

SPOKEN BY MRS. POPE, (lATE MISS -YOUNGE) 

Blest be the glorious bard of ancient days ! 
I mean old Theipis, who invented plays ; 
Who drove through Greece, exhibiting his art, 
As higglers cry their turnips — from a cart. 
The drama's genius, all my foul reveres, 
I love the queen of fmiles and queen of tears : 
And if my little merits, meet your praife, 
Joined arc thoiie moments, to my happieft days- 
Yes, when on me, weak plant, your plaudits pour^ 
My foliage triumphs in the foft'ring hour. 

From P/'/y's foul to force the melting figh, 
T« wake the beam in Laug/jtct^s glad'ning ^ye, 

(WhUii 
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(Whilft Virtue weeps o\t Merit's fufF'ring caufc, 
Whilft Virtue fmiles on Laughter's fceues applaufe) 
Hath given delight to many a moraent paft, 
And if your voice approve, ihvill chear my laft, 

Tho* to thefe walls, I've late a ilrangcr been, 
Remembrance, loth to quit the \ony >v'(lfcenc, 
The fav'rite fpot, with doatiug fondntfs ey'd, 
Like ghofts that haunt the places where they dy*J, 

" What brought you here to night ?" the ladiei 
cry, 
To pleafe a hufband, t came here to die. 
" Die to pleafe hufbands," fays each mbdifli dame ; 
" Heav'ns !— what a Gothic thought, what fin, what 

Ihamc !" 
So then, this Gothic thought no plaudit draws, ^ 
You deeiTl it e'en a fin to yield applaufe : 
Admit a fin, fuch gen'rous contribution, 
I'm Pope, and promife you an alfiluiiott. 

LINES 

TO THE AUTHOR OF THE tYRlC O0E». 

9 

Hail, mighty Peter Pinpar of our days, 
O ! cou'd my mufe and 1 but pen thy praife I 
Mufe did I fay !— I ne'er by one was heard, 
Tbo' oft to all, have many a prayer preferred : 

Ikiiow 
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I know thy tafte is good, thy judgment found ; 

But don't let rancour my whcle piece confound j 

My laft year's pidture (truth confefs, I muft) 

Waff rather slaty ; what you faid was juft; ^ 

But can't ye, rot ye, come a little near, 

And whifper out the errors in my ear ? 

Say that's a poorifh horfe, a bad drawn maid, 

Here wretched keeping, there bad light and %ade; 

Why, I fliou'd thank thee — for I truly own 

That thy reproofs have fervM to help me on. 

Don't fend th* opinion printed up and down ; 

Why thou'lt make connoiflTeura of half the town I 

My little piece this fcaf«n plac'd for view, 

Be cautious of— be gentle, Peter, do. 

IVe feen thy paintings, read thy annual odci, 

Have fung thy fongs, perufed thy epilodes ; 

If Hfav : N to thee hath mighty talents giv'n. 

Write on my friend, but keep an eye to H av*n j 

If you'll comply with my requeft above, 

I'll give thee thanks — by thee I (hall improve; 

Do but permit, I'll vifit twice a week, 

I'll fry thy fprats, will help thee broil thy (leak ; 

And if I ever get upon that rock, ^ 

To whofe deep fides many thoufands flock ; 

Thou (ha t have myrtle, laurel, bays or gra^^ 

Fhickt from the craggy fides of mount Pacnais ; 

. - If 
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If I can't ileal a branch, I'll get a fprig, 
And (as thou wifheft) decorate thy wig ; 
Then I perhaps, one day, may call thee confin, 
And once a week weUl fport a rump and dozen* 



'^ R. A* 



^EPIGRAM. 

•lN a learned gentleman, who was, not LONO 
since, very forward in censuring indla»r 

'delinquents, and THREATENING THEM WlTlt 
EXEMPLARY PUNISHMENT, BUT OP LAT< 1$ SO 
GREATLY CHANGED, AS IN ONE INSTANCE TO 

BECOME PBRPECTLY S-ILENT, AND IN ANOTHER 
THE AVOWED DEFENDER AND PROTECTOR O* 
THE MAN WHOM HE REPROBATED AND CON* 
BEMNED IN THE STRONGEST TERMS. 

Midas, the>r fay, poiTefs'd the art of old, 
Of turning whatfoe'er he touched, to gold | 
This, modern ilatefmcn can reverfe with eafc. 
Touch t/jim with gold, tbcy" II tftrn t0 what you pkafi* 



PIOaZIAN 
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PIOZZIAN RHIMia. 

Thinking no doubt, to rWal So^zy^ 
From Naples came Signora Pio%zi^ 
Bringing (like former wits to Unfon) ' 
Her curious fcraps of s^amitbl johnjok; 
Old tales and private anecdotes, 
Growling replies, uncouth bort-mots ; 
Latin and alfo £ngU(h verfes, 
And council fage for babes and nurfcy, 
Dreft with Italian gout fo nice, 
^ With fiigar now, and now with fpice ; 
And that her bantling might not fail 
To pleafe Monboddo with a iailj 
Behold a poftfcript ; — Mark the cue^ 
To flatter Mrs. Montagu. 

How ftrangc fcems this to me» \¥ho knew hct^ 

The wife of honed Thrak the brewer, 

Whof^ kind indulgence §ave her leave 

The Literati to receive, 

Who al^his hearty plenteous table 

Might eat and drink while they were able ; - 

While (he, elated, took great pride 

O^er feading genius to preiide ; 

But feemed moft willing to ftoop loW| 

Oa Johnson honors to beftow* 

^ Ah, 
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Ah, fucklefs Johnson, hadft thou thought 
Thou fhould be thus to market brought ; ^ 
That thy lax fayings, good or bad, 
Nay thy dire fears of going mad, 
Should all be cajk*dy and kept in flore, 
Fory2i/if, when thou fliould'ft be no more; 
Not the luxurious hoard of Thrak^ 
Not oceans of his wine and ale, 
Not honeyM words from coaxing tongue. 
In thy dull care for every rung. 
Would have fednc'd thee to forfakc 
Thy own Bolt-Court^ and plain beef-flake. 

0£.D Salisbury Briar. 
THE ORDNANCE SPIDER. 

r R O M P O J» £• 

Let Peals of laughter Codrus^ round thee break, 
Thou unabafli'd can'fl hear the mighty crack : 
Houfe, gallery, lobby in convullions hurl'd. 
Thou ftand'll tihmov'd amidft a burfting world ; 
V'hofoiU a Schemer ? — Break one cobweb thro', 
'He fpins the fetf fame pleadog thread anew : 
Difpuce, out- vote his projects, *tis in vain. 
The creature's at his dirty work again ; 
Thron'd in the centre of his thin defigns, 
Proud of a vail extent of (limfy lines. 

EPITAPH 
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EPITAPH ON Dr. J O H N S O N. 

SA'iD TO BE WRITTEN BY VI ^ M J'— — 's E8(X9 

Here lies poor John/on'^VitzAtv have a caro, 
Tr6ad lightly, left you roufe a fleeping bear ; 
Religious, moral, generous, and humane 
He was— but felf-fufficient, rude, and vain j 
Ill-bred and overbearing in difpute, 
A fcholar and a chriflian — yet a brute, 
Would you know all his wifdom, and his folly, 
His adions, fayings, mirth, and melancholy, 
Eofwell and Thrale, retailers of his wit, 
Will tell you how htwiote^ znA talked^ znAcough^d^ 
and Jpit, 

EPITH ALAMIUM. 

BV_THB REVEREND GEORGE PRETTYMAN, 
D. I>« &C. &C. &C. &C. &C. &C. 

T H E following lyric compofition is the work of 
Mr. Pitt*s private fecretary ; the fame refpe6iable di- 
vine whom his Majefty has lately been moft graciouf- 
ly pleafed to collate to the living oi Sudburnj cumdt^ 
pallo de Orford. It was written to celebrate the mar- 
riage of the Honourable Edviari Jams ElUot^ with 
• Lady 
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Lady Harriet Pitt ; and was performed on the night 
of the nuptials, 2^ Mr. Pitt's hoirie, at Putney (the 
newfpaper having mif-informed the pablic, which 
indeed is rather an uncooinaon thing for a minifterial 
print, that this happy couple were joined together ia 
DowniDg-fireet.) 

Shakefpeare, in exhibiting the heroifm of Henry 
the Fifth, infinuates that his loftieft ambition would 
be to have *' Princes to a£i, and Monarchs to be- 
•* hold the fwelling fcene." In the reprefentation 
of this Epithalamium, its incomparable author has 
actually been gratified even td the tip-top of Shake- 
fpeare's reveries. The audience, who heard his Ode 
was the mofl illuflrious this country boafts ; the fin- 
gers whoperform'd it, the nobleft perfonages of the 
nation ; and the compofers of the miific (which by- 
the w^ay was fuperlative) the moft renowned of all 
our honorable amateurs: the greater part.indee3 
was contributed by the Duke of Queenfbury, the 
Earl of Uxbridge, and Sir Richard Jebb* His ■ ■■ ■ 
in perfon, attended the celebration of this great e« 
vent, accompanied .by feme of his moft favoured 
courtiers, fele^led from the chofen few who ftand 
diftihguiflied for their capacity of foftening the in* 
^fpenfible anxieties of royalty, and of exalting the 
fruitionS'Of fociaflife, by their fuperior wit, vivacity 
and humouF. On the firft of this lift, appeared the 
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^ Dukes of Chandos and Montagu, the Lords of 
Salifbury, BrudcucU, and Aylelbury. Of Icffer 
conftellations, were the Lords Denbigh, Onflow, 
Amherft, Galloway and Galway, a moft fplendid 
circle of the nobility of both fexes, not immediately 
employed in the Court, befides Bifhops and Bank Di- 
rei^ors. 

His , (who is greatly beloved even in his 

own neighbourhood, and whofe popularity, as he 
has been gracioUily pleafed lately to inform us in his 
own Royal Gazette, extends all the way to Oxford) 
arrived at Mr. Pitt's houfc, in the moft private man- 
ner, and came in the back-way, on purpofe to efcape 
a vifit from " the heads of houfes'* at Barnes, Sutney, 
and the neighbouring towns ; a demonftration of 
loyalty and attachment, which a more public «f/r^* 
had infallibly compelled him to endure. Upon 
fome future occafion, perhaps, we may &etch the 
order in wliich the company fat down, as well as re* 
late fome of the numberlefs events which occurred- 
^uring the evening, all of them curious, and worthy 
being tranfmitted to pofterity. Suffice "it to fay at 
prefent, that all matters were completely arranged 
by nine o clock, and that this flow of foul, and feaft - 
x)f reafon, commenced immediately after, in the fol. 
lowing courfe. 

PART 
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THIOi BJJITG BY LORD GRAHAM, MR* ROSE| AN9 

MR. AUBREY. 

Avaunt each grief ! away each care ! 

Let no man wear a face of forrow. 
Let Treas'ry Clerks their gigs prepare. 

Let Treas'ry fuitors call to-morrow. 

OR. PRETTYMAN AND DEMI-CHORUf. 

This day thefe pious hands, in nuptial bands have 

brac'd. 
The youth of nofe ere6t ! the maid of taper wafle ! 

RECITATIVE accompanied: LORD MULGRAVE, 

Thrice hath the year its courfe gone through. 

Since Love firfl caught them in his toil ; 
But fraught with prudence, each well knew, 
** That love won't make the pot to boil^'* 
Rcfign'd to wair, 
The chance of fate, 
This crafty fon of Ccrnijb Lord, 
. Put ofiF his bljfs, 
Like a true Swifs, 
Who, till he's paid, will ne'er unflicath hiifword, 
Vot. IL O Thrice 
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^hricc three years more, had heedlefs pafs'd away, 
And (hewn their patient ftith, their i^irgin 
truth, 

Had (tfj Harvtf% death not markM the wedding day 
And in the Exchequer, fen the cautjbus yonjth, 

X CHORUS. 

^ Matchlefs couple ! peerlefs pair i 
T^e gelid fwain ! the frigid fair I 

4IR* BY THE LQRD CHAKCELIOR. 

^ot with fuch modifh, zef^. 

Stout Steel put forth his prayier. 
When lovely Littdjay^^ cheek he prefs'd, 
And clafp'd ]the clinging fair, 
?y r^^gg®^ rannpant love, his fuit h.c carried, 
^e lijL'd the girl, he kifs'd her, and he married. 

AIR* BY LORp TRENTHA^fi 

^ut gentler Elliot fcorns fuch clumfy aid, 
Mofe pleas'd his ikill to Oiow, 
To^ nod the head, and point the toe, ^ 

He fmirk'd an4 toy'd, and trifled with theingid* 

\jg) It is hardly neceffary to infonn the ff ader^ that this wonthy 

couple, after a t^ree years wooing, were married'en the very day 

that Mr. Elliot vras appointed to the office^ whi/ch h|id been occa* 

f led by thfi unfortn^ace g^mkoian he^c alluded to* 

TRI© 
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T*to BY LORD TRENTHAM, LORD (^RAHAM, AND 
MR. BANKS, WITH A CHORUS OF NEW-MARRIED 
MEN. 

Accomplifh'dpair, whom no rude throbs impel,- 
Whom paifinD ne'er diflurb, nor pulfes^ fwell ; 

Whofe thoughts obedient, rapture never fire, 
Whofc guarded wiflies, never give defire ; 
Whofe fouls fubdu'd, no pantings difcompofc, 
Whofe fondne& freeees^ and whgfelqngings dofe j 
Oh, may no rebej b|c?pd your quiet natures move, 
From the fwecc fipatbies of p^iilofophic love,! 

p A R r n, 

I^VBTT py C0frONE> BARRfS AND THE BRIDE-* 

GROO^. 

Biefs'd times, when placemen to the (hades defcend^ 
Their death's the life of many^i ftatefmau*8 frieadi 

TRIO BY THREE MAIDS OF HONOVRt 

The cunnmg prude, who, ilily cry, 
Who pompous air one lover flies ; 

Fails, but to fcaft on daintier joy,- . 
And glutton fav'rite leacheries^ 

O X AIR. 
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AIR, MR. PITT* 

^ The Miuifter who throws away 

One lucky boon, which haps to fall ; 
Gives, but to get, another day ; 
And in good time to fwallow all. 



CHORirs BY THE WHOLB COMPANY, HIS 



BEATING TIME WITH GREAT EXACTNESS AND 
ANIMATION* 

Hail facred fraud ! impoflure holy ! 
Eternal be the reign of folly ! 
May England's wits be fteep'd in blear con fafion^ 
y And the land ne'er know refpite from delufion ! 

TRIO BY LORD LONSDALE, LORD ELLIOT^ AN» 
THE DUKE OF NORTHUMBERLAND* 

¥rom. Boroughs J grand the things that grow,. 

From Minesy divine the fteams that flow, 

Hail Cornwall, richer than Potoli ; 
Hail Cumberland, a fuirer quarter ! 

Hail Lifkeard, Appleby, and Launcefton; 

Hail Cockermouth ! and hail Beerali^on ! 
May no rude band invade our facred charter, 
-^Titles to buy, and burgage rights to barter. — 

PART 
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PART III. 

RICITATIVE, BY DR. PETTYMAN, ACCOMPANIED 

BY A LUTE. 

But now, even now, as the rich revel thickens. 

My fad foul fickens ; 
Through the gay dome I hear the plaintive notes 
Of the fweet lamb, whofe rending ftrain denotes, 

(ij The early death of our dear boy, 
Firfi fruity and ufufruB^ of all our amVous joy ! 
Alas, like young Marcellus, 
He only came to tell us, 
(And, tho* he was my fon, 'tis fure no lie) 
•* That we are mortal all, and that we all muftdic 1*^- 
Gone to that fcene where, through her thrifty fan, 
(c) His mother firfl efpied her darling Prettyman* 

FUGE, BY THE SAME FeRFO RMER. 

But flill proteAing Heaven^ 
In myflic ways befriends us. 
And now an ill, and now a bounty fends us. 
And fo^ of blifs and pain, preferves the balance even ! 

(h) The amiable author of this excellent compoiition loft hir 
/ new-born child about this time. 

(c) Mrs. Prkttymav firfl fsijv her accomplished hulband in 
Weftminfter- Abbey, at one of the Mufical Meetings, and fell 
incontinently in love with him, whilft he was gazing through an. 
Opera-glafs at the Princefs Elizabeth, 

O 3 Even. 
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Even now, while IJunk I fit, in fad defpair. 
To think I muft beget another heir,— 

He comes !:*>*he comes ! behold I behold t 
The King's Gazette this radiant fadt unfold,. 
lam^ in fpite of Fate, and fa^ion's bellow, 
ThyRe^^or, happy Swdburn, cum- cafello I 
Here — there's the Parchment, with the Signet dread^ 
Of Mother Church's facred fapient head ! 

*Ti8 thus the powers divine, 
(J) The growth oUTaac build on jyT^Ts decUner 
So Elliot blooms in health, as Harvey bleed» 
So Conway dies, and Pr£ttyman fucceeds; 

f 

Accompliih'd Bond thus mounts Qijlssrt's /aU| 
And this eternal: jufiice we may .c«ll ^ 

On bended knees. 

The facred gift I feize. 
And thus^ in prayer,. I pay the Royal fees t 

(<Q In tKis Ijnei it is not improbable the Reverend Poet had' 
his thoughts on Colopel Barrk*s obtaining the Pellf, on the de* 
mife of Sir Edward Walpoli, by that ma(l^>ftroke of «n» 
matched magnanimity in our excellent Premier. Iii«oncUifien that^ 
Mr. Barrc tvlAf fill the vacant ieat af ild^. OzDMBRTy is ih^ 
happieft compliment to the discerning patronage of Mr. Pitt ynd^ 
Lord Sydnby^ who after having railed Mr. Juilice WftXCBT 
to rhe dignity of Knighthood during their former- Adminiftratisay. 
want only the accompltihrnent of this preiiidiooy. to flamp la 
everlafting grace on the already honoured maglftracy of the city 
of Wcftminfteri and'co«my ofMiddJefex.. 
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TftE I^VOCATU>N, AY THt ARCHBISHOP OF YOILK^ 

Oh, thoUy of Europe's Kings, the leading f^ar ! 

More great thyfelf than AtL her Monarchs are ;» 

Who in thy facred peiibn dofl contain-, 

Without his pride, the probity of Spain. 

The prop, like Gather i^ne, of a gracelefs AsLtty 

More firm by far — and not fo obflinate $ 

Like Frederic wife, experienced, deep, and bold*, > 

•—And jud, as free from fordid lovfi of gold. 

His worth furpaffing, and his vices (huning, 

All Sweden's craft, thou haft-— without his cunnrng,- 

Like Jos-EPH ftraight, and clear — who never trims, 

Whofe planning foul thou Ihew'ft -without his whimsy 

Like Louis, gi^at and good — but not as vain—. 

Hitn thou haft drubbed, and doublefs wilt agaid.- 

Thou Arbiter of Realms I thou Lord of Fate I 

Who Hold the balance of each trembling ftate, 

fe) Great Miracle of Chiefs \ T Immortal King ! !* 

Oh ! may thy will be dbne in every thing* 

(#) The poetical turn' of the tw» laft lines of this glorificatioB 
of our auguft Sovcre"gn^(w.hich it (hould be obferved were capitally 
fung as a duet^ by Srr William Dolben and ^Ir Harry Houghton) 
feems to have been borrowed from Mr; Cumberland's iiivbcation* 
to Apollo,- in his exc€Uen^ opera of Calypfo. " 

Phoebus oracular ! bowman divine ! 
Sol«r ibblimity ! propitious fhine (hliirl 
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THB BLESSING. — A CHORUS Of BISHOPS. 

{-rf £reat Ferfonage^s eyes ralfed up to the pUntb of the 

vcalnfcot.'] 

May evVy thing take place that gives thee joy, . . 
May thy firft born his manly frame deftroyj 
May Royal York, thofe ufeful arts acquire. 
That nerve the Prince, and quench the people's fire.; 
May, he, in time, command this headlong nation, . 
And prove -the bleflings of his education. . 
May England ftill be dup'd by cv'ry knave, '" 

May Ireland yield, and foon become a Have, 
May Scots their new born love of rights give o'er, 
And foon again be what they were before ; 
May blcfs*d prerogative in fplendor rife. 
And Xudor's times, and Stuart's realize. 
May priv'lege never gain a greater weight, 
Than juft the ufeful farce of a debate; 
Whene'er the crowd, .one grievous ill deplore. 
May they be tax'd, great Monarch, o'ea and b.'£R» 
To (hew thy power, afnd keep thy honour clear, v 
Still may'ft thou break thy proniife twice a year. ^ * 
May law be guided by the foldier's.feand, 
And Jury's fink, and Freedom fly the laud, 
May the whole hated race of Whigs be curft, 
nd Fox, to crown the whole, his windpipe burft, 

DOCTOR 
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BOC&OT PRlTTTMAN AND CHORUS. 

And if hereafter, throngh thy leered call, ^ 

I ever live to mount a mitr'd l>all, t 

May I be d— 'd myfelf, if i don't d— them alL. y 

POLITICAL E C L O G U E» 

THE LYARS, 

1 N Downing-ftreet, the breakfail duly fet,. 
As Banks and Preityman one morn were met, 
A ftrife arifing who could beft fupply, 
In urgent ctfes, a convenient lie j 
His ikill fuperior each eflay'd to prove 
' In verfe alternate-— which the Mufes love ! 
While Billy^ lill'ning to their tuneful plea, 
III filence fipp'd his Commutation Tt^i^ 
And heard them boaft, how boldly both had ly'd, 
The Prieft began, the Layman thus reply'd ! 

The Lyars."] Thh ecogue is evidently an imitation of. the third 
Bucolic of Virgil, which as is obfcrved by Dr. Jofeph Warton, 
brother of, our incomparable Laureat, is of that fpccfcs, called 
Amoeboea, whcr€ the charaAers introduced, contead m alternate 
irerfe. The fecond always cndeavoujung tQ lorpafs the firft fpcaker 
. in an ecjuai number 'of lines. 

V. 6* Amant alterna Camenog. ■■ ■ ■■fy^y 
V, 10. Hds CorydoD, illo^ refcrebai in ordine Tb^rfis.— Hr^.' 

O 5 PRETY. 
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PRETTYMAI«»- 

* "Why wilt thou, Banks^ with mc difpute the prize ? 
Who is not cheated when a Parfon lies ? 
Since pious Chriflians, ev'fy Sabbath-day 
Mud needs believe whatever the Clergj^ fay !' 
In fpite of all you laity can do, 
One lie from us is more than ten from you V 

BANKS* 

O witlefs lout ! in lies,, that touch the Aate^. 
We Cotmtry Gentlemtn have far more weight ; 
Fiction from-us the public ftill muft gull, — 
They think we're honeft, as they know we're dull!' 
To our aflertions yield at once alTent, 
And truft to Nature that we don't invent ! 

PRETTYMAN. 

In yon Cathedral^ I a Prebend boa{^, 
The maiden* bounty of our gracious hofl*! 

C 'w'tUfs lintt."] Our poet here feems to- deviate from His general 
mlcy by the Introdudion of a phrafe, which appears rather adapted 
fo the lower and iefs elevated Arain of pai^oral^ than to the dia- 
logue of perfons of fuch diAinguIihed rank. It is, however, to 
%e coniideredi that it is far from exceeding the bounds of poffibi- 
lity to fuppofe, that, in certain infiances the epithet of " Witlefs,** 
and the coarft defignation of " Loot," may be as applrcable to a 
digaitAry of the church, as t|^ the mcft Ignorant and illiterate 

Its 
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lis yearly profits I to thee refiga. 

If Fitt pronounce not that the palm is mine JJ, 



BANKS* 



A. Borough' mine, a pledjjc far dea^rer fure^ 
Which in St. Stephen's gives a feat fecure !• 
If Fin to Prettyman the prize decree. 
Henceforth Corfe-Cafik fhall belong,to thee !' 



PITT* 



Begin the (iFain— -while in our eafy chairf^ 
We loll, forgetful of all public cares ! 
Begin the drain — nor fhall I deem my time^ 
Miipent) in he^iringia debate in rbymeT 



PRETTYMAN. 



Father of Lie»^; ty whom, in EJenh ihade, 
Mankind's iirft parents were to fin bettay'd y 
Lo ! on this altar, which to thee I raife. 
Twelve hiHesy bound in red Morocco^, blaze^ 

»ANX^. • 

« 

BItft Pow^h of Falfliood; at whofe (hrine I bend,^ 
Still may fuccefs your vot'ry's lies attend ; 

V. 31, Dicltc^' ^aiMlo ^On-dun in moUi confedlmus h^rbS* 

What 
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J^That prouder vitVims can your altars boaff^ 
Than honor flain'd, and fame for ever loft ? 



•» 



PRETTYMAN, 



How frnootB, perfuafive, pliufible, and glibf 
From holy lips is dropp'd the ipecious fib ! 
Which, whifper'd ilyly in its dark career, 
Aflails with art, the unfufpefting ear. 



BANKS, 

How clear, convincmg, eloquent, and'bold^. 
The bare-fac'd lie,^ with manly courage told 1/ 
Which, fpoke in- public, falls with greater force,. 
And heard by hundreds, is believ'd of courfe. 

PRETTY MAN. 

Search thrbugH each office for the bafeft tool, . 
&ear'd in Jack Rohznjons abandoned fchool ; 
Roje^ beyond all the fons of dulnefs, dull, 
Whofe legs are fcarcely thicker than his fcull ; 
Not Rofe^ from all reftraints of confcience free. 
In double dealing, is a match for me. 

BANKS. 

Step from St. Stephen's up to Leaden-hall j. 
Where Europe's crimes appear no crimw at all; 

Not 
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Not Major Scoti^ with bright Pagodas paid % 
That wholelale dealer in the lying trade j, 
Not he, howe*er important hts rlefign, 
Cian 1 i with inlpudence, furpaiting mine. 

PRETTYMAN, 

Sooner the afs in fields of air fliall graze, 
Or JVart<m*% Odes with juftice claim the bays ; 
Sooner fliall mackrel on the plains difport. 
Or Mu1grave\ hearers think his fpeech too fhort \. 
Sooner ftiall fenfe-efcape the prattling lips; 
Of Captaia Ci^^/fi, or CoPnel Henry Phippi\ 
Sooner flialLjCi7;w/^fi// mend his phrafe uncouth^. 
Than Dodor Brettyman Ihall fpeak the truth 1 

SANKS« 

When Fox and SJxridan for fools fliall pafs, 
And Jemmy Luttrdl not be thought an afs ;. 
When ail their audience fliall enraptur'd fit " 
With Ma^\:hey^s eloq^uence, and Martin's wit j. 
When fiery Kenyoit fliall with temper Ipeak,, 
When modefl bluflies dye Dundas'% cheek ;. 
Then, only then, in Pitt's behalf will L 
Rcfufc X.<S pledge my honour to a lie». 

V. 63. AnteU-ve; ergo pafcenter In acthere c.Tvi 
Xt fix. a dtSitucat nudos in Jiitorc pi fees .—^/r^. 



>RETTYMAK« 

WHrtc in fufpcnce our Irifh projc^ hung ^ 

A well-fram'd fidion from this fruitful toflguc 

Sooth'd Britain's cares, badis all her terrors ccafe. 

And luU'd her Manufacturers to peace : 

The tale was told with fo demure an air. 

Not wary Commerce could e^^ape the fnare* 

BANKS. 

When Secret Influence expiring lay, 

And Whigs triumphant hail'd th* aufpicious day^ 

I bore that faithleis meffage to the Houfe, 

By Pitt contriv'd the gaping -fquires to choufe ; 

That deed, I ween, demands fuperior thanks :- 

The Eritifli' Commons were the dupes oi Banku 



Gaping ^Sfuirei.'] The ingctxiotis and fagacious gentlemen, whd 
at' the period of the glorious revolution of 1784, held frequent 
meetings at the St. Alban's Tavern, for the porpofe of bringing- 
abour an union, that might have prevented the diflblution of par* . 
liamcnt ) -which meetings afforded time to one of the members of 
the propofed union to concert means throughout every part of the 
kingdom, frr enfuring the fuccefs of that falfitary^and cooiE'tU*> 
donal meafure, which tliro* his friend Mr. B — ks, he had f»- 
Uokaiy^ pledged himfelf not to adopt. 



FMTTY^ 
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fUETTYMAN. 

» 

Say in what regions are thofc father^ fountfy 
For dcep-diffembling policy reuown'd j 
Whofe fubtlc precepts for perverting truth, 
.To quick perfection trained our patron's youtb> 
And taught him all the myflery of lies ? 
Refolve me this, and I refign the prize* 

BAliKSv 

Say what that mineral, brought from diftant climctf' 
Which fcreens delinquents,' and abfolves their cfimei » 
Whofe dazzling rays confound the fpace between^ 
A tamted ftrumpet, and a fpotlefs Qycen r 
Which Afia*s Princes give, which Europe's tak^j^ 
Tell this dear Do6tor, and I yield the ftake.— 

V. grt. Die ^uibus in terris, kc, Virg. 

IVbofe dazzling ray s.'l It muft be acknowledged t4iat there Is 
ibme obfcurlty in this paiTage^ as well as in the following line, 

** Which Afia's princes give, which Europe's take." 

•f which certain feditious, malevolent, difaffcfted critics have 
taken advantage, and' hive endeavoured, by a forced conftruAion^ 
to difcover in them an unwarrantable insinuation againfl the highe^l: 
and mod facred charadlers ; from which infamous imputation, 
however, we truft, the well known and acknowledged loyalty of 
our author*s principles,, will fufEciently protect him* 

PITTr 
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PITT, 

Enough^ ttiy friends— break off your tuneful fport^ 
*Tis Levee day, and I rauft dxefs for Court ; 
Which hath more boldly, or expertly lied, 
Not mine tb' important conteft to decide. 
Take thou this mifUf Do6lor, which before 
A greater hypocrite fure never wore,. 
And if to fervices rewards be due, 
'Dear Banks ^ this coronet belongs to you t 
Each from that Government deferves a prize. 

Which thrives on fhufflin^ and fubfifls by lies* 

• 

V, 106. NoQ noflrum inter vos tantas componere liCes***>^rj^ 
V. I XI. Et TituU tu digtsus U hie* ■ ■■ f^rg* 
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[The following Song by Captain Morris, came too 
late to be inferted with the other Songs of that 
gentleman, iii page 246.] 

SONG, 

THB WESTMINSTER TRIUMPH* 

I. 

While Via'ry finiles on patriot worth, 

And Wifdom (houts applaufe. Sir. 
What joy to think, amidft our mirth. 

We've fought in Freedom's caufe. Sin 
That liberty our fathers won 

Their fons have well defended. 
And faithfully thai duty done 

Which Heav'n for man intended, 

C H O R U 8« 

For Wefl:minfter*s free Sons have fhewn, 

When Kings mifufe their flation, 
That Britons rais'd a Brunfwick's throne. 

For Freedom's prefervation. 

IT. 

See, with what jufl, yet jealous pride,. 

Our fathers watch'd the crown, Sir ; 

Beneath dw eye, no King could ftride 

£eyond his legal btund. Sir; 

They 
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They livM in loyal duty brave^ 
While freedom mark'd his fway. Sir f 

Hut, when abus'd, that pow'r they gave, 
As'quicki they took away, Sir* 

111. 

Look backf and fee what blood hath {t:iiii*d 

Our page in civil fight, Sir, 
When hold Prerogfltiv^ difdain'd 

A free-born narion*s right, Sir. 
What tears have drown'd this widow'd land 

When monarchs ruled by iw//,- Sir^ 
Afid but iovpairi0eFirtue*s hand, 

Thofe tears had trickled ffiil. Sir. 

IV. 

And now, when Brita^'nS drooping head 

Can fcarce withftand its foes, Sir, 
Shall he, whofe talents kingdoms dread, 

A defpot frown diepofe, Sir ? 
Shall Britain's King the if^higs difdain^ 

On whom the Empire reils. Sir ; 
Or, when half's loft, (hall Tories reign 

The guardians of the reft, Sir ? 

V. 

Shall public good be thus betray'd^ 

In Britain's humbleft hour; 
A falling nation lofe the aid, 

Of wifdom's ampleft pow'r I 



In 
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In days like thefe^ AaU fav'rites dare^ 
To rule for ^court applaule. Sir ? 

And he, who loves the people, bear 
No fway in Britain'a caufe. Sir i 

VI. 

Forbid it Fate, that freemen bora 

For public zeal b^ hated I 
Or bend beneath that prince's fcorni 

Whom Freedom's voice created^ 
For, no hereditary right 

To Crowns enflaves our vows. Sir; 
*Tis Freedom gi*ves and hinds Urn tigbi^ 

On Patriot Princes' brows, Sir, 

VII. 

TKen, be the triumph great ^d gay. 

That crowns our Cliampion's glory ! 
Oh may the bled aufpictous day. 

Long livis ia Britiih iloryj 
May endlefs honors grace that head 

In which, with partial hand, Sir, 
Kind Qeav'a a chofen light hath (hed^ 

To (ave a finkiog land, Sir. 

C B O R U S. 

For Wellminfter's free foiis, &c. &e. 

END OF THE SECOKD VOLVMV* 
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